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The Paſſages omitted in the 4 are marked with i in- 
| verted Commas, 


ee 
8 E ENE, A Street in Rome. 


Enter a company of mutinous Citizens, with feaves , Clubs, 
and other weapons. 


I 1 Cit, 3 we proceed 0 further, hear we 


ſpeak. 

All. Speak, t 

1 Ct. You are reſolved rather to die than to famiſh ? ? 

All. Reſolved, reſolved. 

1 Cir.” Firſt, you know, Caizs Marcins | Is the chief ene- 
my to the people. 

All. We know't, we know t. 

I Ci, Let us kill him, and wen have corn at our own 
price. Is't a verdict ? 

- All, No more talking on't ; let it be done. 
away. 5 ; 
2 Cit. One ward, good citizens. 


1 Cit, We are accounted- poor citizens; the patri- 
What authority ſurfeits on, waold relieve. 


clans, good. 
us. if they, would yleld us but the ſuperfluity, while it 
_ were wholeſome, we might gueſs they relieved us hu- 


manely ; but they think we are too dear.“ The leannefs/ 
that afflicts us, © the object of our miſery,” is an inventory 
© our ſufferance is a 


to particularize their abundance ; 
gain to them.“ Let us revenge this with our Pikes, ere 


we become rakes : for the Gods know, I ſpeak this f in 


hunger for bread, not in thirſt for revenge. 
2 Cit. Would you Feen eſpecially "oy Caius 
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Sf CORIOLANUS. 


AI.. Againſt him firſt, He's a very dog to the com- 
monalty. 

2 Cit. Conſider you what ſervices he has done for his 
country ? 

1 Cit. Very well; and would be content to give him 
| ee report for't, but that he pays himſelf with being 

rou 

All. Nay, but ſpeak not maliciouſly. 

1 Cit. I ſay unto you, what he hath done an 
he did it to that end. Though ſoft-conſcienced men can 
be content to ſay it was for his country, he did it to pleaſe 


his mother, and to be partly proud; which he is, even 


to the altitude of his virtue. 
08 Cit. What he cannot help in his nature, you aecount 


a2 vice in him. You muſt in no way ſay, he is covetous. 


1 Cir, If I muſt not, I need not be barren of accuſa- 
tions: he hath faults, with ſurplus, to tire in repetition. 
[Shouts within, | What ſhouts are thoſe ? the other ſide 
o'the city is riſen, Why ſtay we prating here? To the 


Capitol 
All. Come, come. 
1 Cit. Soft who comes here? 


Enter Menenius Agrippa. 
| 2 Cit. Worthy Menuenius A grippa, one that hath always 
loved the people. 
1 Cit, He's one honeſt enou gh; would all the reſt 
were ſo! | 
Men. What works, my countrymen, in hand ? where 


go you 
With bats and clubs? The matter ? Speak, I pray you. 
2 Ci, Our buſineſs, is not unknown to the ſenate ; 


they have had inkling this fortnight what we 1 to wo, 
which now we'll ſhew 'em in deeds. They fay, 
dite have ſtrong breaths; they ſhall NP we . 


| Mer. Why, . my good | friends, „ mine honeſt 


2 neighbours, 

Will you undo yourſelves? 
2 Cit, We cannot, ſir; we are undone already. | 
_ How, I tell you, friends, moſt chatitable care 


Have 
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Have the patricians of you. For your wants, 
Vour ſufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the Heaven with your ſtaves, as lift them 

inſt the Raman ſtate ; whoſe courſe will on 
* e way It takes, cracking ten thouſand curbs 
Of more ſtrong link aſunder, than can ever 
. in your impediment. For the dearth, 
The Gods, not the patricians, make it; and 
Your knees to them, not arms, muſt help. Alack, 
You are tranſported by calamity 
'Thither where more attends you; and you ſlander 
The helms o'the ſtate, who care 1 you like fathers, 
When you curſe them as enemies. 


2 Cit. Care for us True, indeed They neer cared 


for us yet. Suffer us to famiſh, and their ſtore-houſes 
crammed with N make edicts for uſury, to ſupport 
uſurers : rep 


to chain up and reſtrain the poor. If the wars eat us not 
up, they will ; and there's all the love _y bear * 
Mer. Either you muſt | 
Confeſs yourſelves wondrous malicious, 
Or be accus'd of folly. I ſhall tell you 
A pretty tale; it may be, you have heard it; 
But, ſince it ſerves my purpoſe, I will venture 
Jo ſeale't a little more. 
2 Cit. Well, 
I'll hear it, fir ———yet you muſt not think 
To fob off our difgraces with a tale. 
But, an't pleaſe you, deliver.” 


Men. '] here was a time, when all the body” 8 webe | 


Rebell'd againſt the belly; thus accus'd it—— 

That only, like a gulph, it did remain 

T'the midſt o'the body, idle and unactive, 

Still cupboarding the viand, never hearing 

Like ea with the reſt; where the other inft uments 
Did ſee, and hear, deviſe, inſtruct, walk, feel, 5 
And mutually participate, did miniſter 

Unto the appetite, and affection common 

Of the Wan body. The oy anſwer d 55 


daily any wholeſome act eftabliſhed 
againſt the * and provide more piercing ſtatutes daily. 


3 CO RIO 


2 Cit, Well, fir, what anſwer made the belly ? 7 
Men. Sir, I ſhall tell you. With a kind of finile, 
W hich ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus'— See 
(For, look you, 1 may make the belly ſmile, Ye 
As well as ſpeak) it tauntingly reply'd Fro 
eo the diſcontented members, the mutinous parts, | - 
That envied his receipt; even ſo moſt ſitly, , 
As you malign our ſenators, for that , 
They are not ſuch as you . An 
2 Cir. Your belly's anſwer What! Thi 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant ee, Tor 
he counſellor heart, the arm our ſoldier, _ No 
_ Uur ſteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; But 
With other muniments and petty helps | Ane 
In this our fabric, if that they | Yo 
Menu. What then ?—'Fore me this fellow ſpeaks. 2 
What then? what then? 1 
2 Cit. Should by the cormorant belly be reſtrain d, Of 
V ho is the ſink o'the body | The 
Men. Well what then? | | Tea 
2 Cit. The former agents, if they did comſtrain, But 
What could the belly anſwer ? N Rom 
Men. I will tell you, , 5 tos 'The 

If you'll beſtow a ſmall (of what you have little) 72 
Fatience, awhile, you'll hear the belly's anſwer. - Hai 
2 Ct, You arc long about , nm⁰nl A 

Men. Note me this, good friend; | 

Your moſt grave belly was deliberate, 6 0 
Nat rafh, like his accuſers ; and thus anſwer'd : 6 M 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he, 2 
hat I receive the general food at firſt, ; 1 
Which you do live upon; and fit it is, Pene 
Fecauſe I am the ſtore-houſe, and the ſhop 'Tha 
Df the whole body. But, if you do remember, The 
I ſend it thro* the rivers of your blood, 25 Whe 
ven to the court, the heart, to the ſeat o'the brain. - Whe 
And, thro' the cranks and offices of man. ol 4 
he ſtrongeſt nerves, and ſmall inferior veins, 9 
From me receive that natural competen. © Is 
Whereby they live. And tho” that all at once, © Ar 


You wy good friends (this ſays the belly) mark _— 
? 2 Git, 
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2 Cit, Ay, fir; well, well. 
Men. Tho' all at once cannot 

See what I do deliver out to each, 

Yet I can make my audit up, that all 

From me do back receive the flour of all, 

And leave me but the bran. What ſay you to't ? | 
2 Cit. It was an anſwer. How apply you this? | 
Mex. The ſenators of Rome are this good belly, | 

And you the mutinous members: For examine | 11 
Their counſels and their cares, digeſt things rightly, c, | 
'Touching the weal o'the common; you ſhall find, 'l 
No public benefit which you receive, 

But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you, 

And no way from yourſelves. What do you think ? 

You, the great toe of this aſſembly ?— | 
2 Ct, I the great toe? Why the great toe? 

Men. For that, being one o'the loweſt, bafeſt, pooreſt, 

Of this moſt wiſe rebellion, thou goeſt foremoſt, 

Thou raſcal, thou art worſt in blood, to ruin 

Leadiſt frft, to win ſome vantage. | : | 

But make yo ready your ſtiff bats and clubs: | | 

Rome and her rats are at the point of battle, Ts 

The one fide muſt have bail. | | | 
8 Enter Caius Marcius. | 

Hail, noble Marcius ! | x 
Mar. Thanks.—What's the matter, you diſſentious 

rogues, | 

That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion, 

Make yourſelves ſcabs? 

2 Cit. We have ever your good word. 
Mar. He that will give good words to thee, will flatter 

Beneath abhorring.— What would you have, ye curs, | 

That like not peace, nor war? The one affrights you, | 
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The other makes you proud. He that truſts to you, I 
Where he ſhould tind you lions, finds you hares ; PS y 


Where foxes, geeſe: © You are no ſurer, no, | i | 4 
* 'Than is the coal of fire upon the ice, 1 {1 
Or hailſtone in the ſun, Your virtue is 10 6 
© To make him worthy whoſe offence ſubdues him, _ 
* And curſe that juſtice did it. Who deſerves greatneſs, * ih ö 

i 44 Deſerres 1 


0 
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_ © Deſerves your hate; and your affections are « And 
A ſick man's appetite, who deſerves moſt that As the 
Which would increaſe his evil. He that depends Shouti 
Upon your favours, ſwims with tins of lead, Men 
And hews down oaks with ruſhes.” Hang ye !—truft Ma! 
| i ye? : a N Of the 
| With every minute you do change a mind ; Sicinins 
| And call him noble that was now your hate, The ra 
| Him vile, that was your garland, What's the matter, Fre ſo 
| That in the ſeveral places of the city Win uf 
You cry againſt the noble ſenate, who, For in 
- Under the Gods, keep you in awe, which elſe | Men 
Would feed on one another ?—What's their ſeeking ? Mar 

Men. For corn, at their own rates; whereof, they ſay, Ii, 
The city is well ſtor d. N Meſ. 
Mar. Hang em! They ſay ? | Mar. 
'They'll fit by the fire, and preſume to know - | Mef. 
What's done i'the Capitol: who's like to riſe, _ Mas. 
Who thrives, and who declines ; * fide factions, and give Our mu 
+ Ot. - © OK 7 | Enter Si 

Conjectural marriages ;* making parties ftrong, 

And feebling ſuch as ſtand not in their liking, 1 Sex, 
Below their cobled ſhoes, They ſay, there's grain The Yo 


enough? Mar. 


WMould the nobility lay aſide their ruth, r 
And let me uſe my ſword, I'd make a quarry _. I fin in 
With thouſands' of theſe quarter'd ſlaves, as high And we 

As I could pitch my lance. | I would 


Men. Nay, theſe are almoſt thoroughly perfuaded ; Ca? 
For tho' abundantly they lack diſcretion, . _ | 
Yet are they paſſing cowardly, But, I beſeech you, 
What iays the other troop? _ | 

Mar. They are diſfolv'd. * Hang em!“ | 
'T hey ſaid they were an-hungry ; figh'd forth proverbs, 
hat hunger broke fone walls —that dogs muſt cat— * 
That meat was made for mouths —that the Gods ſend not 
« Corn for the rich men only'—With theſe ſhreds 
They vented their complainings ; which being anſwer'd, 
And a petition granted them, a ſtrange one, 
« {Ip Pk the heart of generolity, ; | 


. 
} 
F 
3 


And 
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And make bold power look plale,” they threw their caps 


As they would hang them on the horns o'the moon, 
Shouting their emulation. 

Men, What is granted them ? : 

Mar. Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wiſdoms, 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, 

Sinnins Velutus, and I know not ——-|' death, 
The rabble ſhould have tirſt unroof d the city, 

Ere ſo prevail'd with me! it will in time 

Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes, 
For inſurrection's arguing. | 

Men. This is ſtrange, „ 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments : 

Enter a Meſſenger. ; 

Me/. Where's Cains Marcius ? ? 

Mar. Here. What's the matter ? 

Mel. The news is, fir, the Volſcians are in arms. 

Mer. Tm glad on't, then we ſhall have means to vent 
Our muſty ſuperfluity. See, our beſt elders 
Enter Sicinius Velutus, Junius Brutus, Cominius, Titus 

Lartius, with other Senators. | 

1 Sex. Marcias, tis true, that you have lately told us. 
The Volſciaus are in arms. 

Mar. They have a leader, 

Tullus Aufidins, that will put you to't. : 
I fin in envying his nobility : | 

And were I any thing but what I am, 

I would wiſh me only he. 

Com. You have fought together ? Ws 

Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears, a id he 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make LT 8 
Only my wars with him. He is a lion, 

That I am proud to hunt. | 

Sen. Then, worthy Marcus, 
attend upon Comimus to theſe wars. 

Com. It is your former promiſe. 

Mar. Sir, it is; FI 
And J am conſtants Tila Lartias, thou 
Shalt ſee me once more ftrike at 7: Alu face. 

What, art thou iff ? ſtand'ſt out 2 
5 Ag | "7:4 


— 
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1 No, Cains Marcius, 725 
JI lean upon one crutch, and fight with the other, 
Ere ſtay behind this buſineſs. 
Man. O true bred ! | 
Sen. Your company to the Capitol; * here, I know, 
Our greateſt friends attend us, ; 
Tit. Lead you on. 
Follow, Cominins ; we muſt follow you ; 
| Right worthy your priority. 
| Com. Noble Lartius “ 
i 1 Sen. Hence! To your homes, Be gone, 
| | To the Citizens, 


a — . — - 


| Mar. Nay, let ho follow ; 
| The Yol/tians have much corn; take theſe rats thither 
BY To gnaw their garners. Worſhipful mutineers, 
| Your valour puts well forth: pray follow. [ Exennt, 
| Catrzens ſtral aavay, Manent Sicinius aud Brutus. 
Sic. Was ever man ſo proud as is this Marcius? 
Hrut. He has no equal. 
Sic. When we were choſen tribunes for the people— 
Brut. Mark?d you his lip and eyes ? 
Lic. Nay, but his taunts. | 
Brut, Being mov'd, he will not ſpare to gird the Gods 
« Sic. Be-mock the modeſt moon. 
Brut. The preſent wars devour him! He is grown 
Too proud to be ſo valiant. | 
Sic. Such a nature, 
Tickled with good ſucceſs, 4. the ſhadow 
Which he treads on at noon : but I do wonder, 
His inſolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominis 16. 
Brut. Fame, at the which he aims, 
In whom already he is well grac d, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain d, than by 
A place below the firſt: for what miſcarries 
Shall be the general's fault, tho“ he perform 
Lo the utmoſt of a man; and giddy cenſure 
Will then cry out of Mareins O, 4 us 
* AHlad torne the buſineſs! 
B Beſides, if things go well, 


1 


— 759 po OO 
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Opinion, that ſo. ſticks on Marcius, ſhall 


Of his demerits rob Comintus. 

Brut, Come. g 
Half all Comiuius's honours are to Marcius, | 
Tho' Marcins earn'd them not; and all his faults 
To Marcizs ſhall be honours, tho', indeed, 

In aught he merit not. 

Sic. Let's hence, and hear 5 
How the diſpatch is made; and in what faſhion, 
More than his ſingularity he goes 
Upon this preſent action. 

Brut. Let's along. ? [ Expart. 
SCE NE, The Senate-houſe in Corioli. 
Euter Tullus Aufidius, with Senators, 

© 1 un. So your opinion is, Aufidius, 
hat they of Rome are entred in our counſels, 

* And know how we proceed. 

Auf. Is it not yours? | 

Whatever hath been thought on in this ſtate, 

That could be brought to bodily act, ere Rome 

* Had circumvention ? *Tis not four days gone, 
Since J heard thence—Theſe are the words—1 think, 

I have the letter here. Yes—here it is. 

© They have preſ a power, but it is not known | Reading. 
* Whether for eaſt or weſt. he dearth is great, 

* The people mutinaus : and it is rumour'd, 

* Comintus, Marcius, your old enemy, + 

© (Who is of Rome avorſe hated than of you) 

And Titus Lartius, @ igt valiant Roman, 

* Thoſe three lead on this preparation | 

* Whither tis bent, Moſt likely, lis for you | : 
* Confader of it. | | | 

* I Sex. Our army's in the field. 
© We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 
Jo anſwer us. , | 

Auf. Nor did you think it folly, 

Jo keep your great pretences veil'd, till when 
They needs muſt ſhew themſelves; which in the hatch- 


. 


ing, | 
< It ſcem'd, appear'd to Rene. By the diſcovery _ 


We 
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We ſhall be ſhorten'd in our aim, which was 


Ce 
o 


© 2 Sex, Noble Aufidins, 
* Take your commiſſion, hie you to your bands; 
Let us alone to guard Cori; - | 
If they ſet down before us, for the remove 


. 


4 


. 


a more comfortable ſort. If my ſon were my huſband, 1 
would freelier rejoice in that abſence wherein he won ho- 
nour, than in the embracements of his bed, where he 
would ſhew moſt love. When yet he was but tender- 
bodied, and the only ſon of my womb ; when youth with 
comelineſs plucked all gaze his way; when, fora day of 
king's entreaties, a mother ſhould not fell him an hour 


© Auf. And 25 honours ſafe! 


To take in many towns, ere almoſt Rome 
Should know we were afoot. 


Bring up your army: but, I think, you'll find, 
'They have not prepar'd for us. 7 

Auf. O, doubt not that; 

J ſpeak from certainties. Nay more. 

Some parcels of their power are forth already 

And only hitherward. I leave your Honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 

"Tis ſworn-between us, we ſhall ever ſtrke, 
Till one can do no more. 


All. The Gods aſſiſt! | 


« 1 Sen. Farewe 

< 2 Sen. Farewel. : 5 2 4 

All. Farewell. 15 | Exeunt. 

SCE NE, Caius Marcws's Houſe in Rome. 
Enter Volumnia and Virgilia. 

Vol. I pray you; daughter, ſing; or expreſs yourſelf in 


from her beholding ; I, conſidering how honour would 


become ſuch a perſon ; that it was no better than picture- Va 
like to hang by the wall, if renown made 1t not ſtir, was ® 
pleaſed to let him ſeek danger where he was like to find Vi, 
fame. To a cruel war I ſent him; from whence he re- Va 
turned, his brows bound with oak. I tell thee, daugh- keepe 
ter, I ſprang not more in joy at firſt hearing he was a g 
man- child, than now in firſt ſeeing he had proved himſelf 5 

22 75 


. 


\ | | Vir. Than 


Viol. Sweet madam 
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vir. But had he died in the buſineſs, madam, How 
then? | 


Vol. Then his good report ſhould have been my ſon ; 


I therein would have found iſſue. Here me profeſs fin- 


cerely—Had I a dozen ſons, each in my love alike, and 
none leſs dear than thine and my good Marcins, IJ had ra- 


ther had eleven die nobly for their country, than one vo- 


luptiouſly ſurfeit out of action. | 
Enter a Gentlewoman. | 
Gent. Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to viſit you. 
Vir. Beſeech you, give me leave to retire myſelf, 
Vol. Indeed thou ſhalt not. 
Methinks, I hither hear your buſband' 8 dine; ; 
See him pluck down Auſidius by the hair, 
As children from a bear, the Volſci ſhunning him. 
Methinks I ſee him ſtamp thus, and call thus 
Come on, you cowards ; you were gotgn fear, 
Th ye wwere born in Rome : His bloody bro; 
With his mail'd hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like to a harveſt- man, that's taſk'd to mow 
Or all, or loſe his hire. 
Vir. His bloody brow ! Oh, Jupiter, no W 
Vol. Away, you fool! it more becomes a man, 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaſt of Hecuba, 
When ſhe did ſuckle He&or, look'd not lovelier 
Than He&or's forehead, when it ſpit forth blood 
At Greecan fwords contending. — Tell Valeria, 


We are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit Gentlewoman, 


Vir. Heavens bleſs my lord from fell Anfdins ! * 
Vil. He'll beat Anfidins's head below his —_ 


And tread upon his neck. 


Enter Valeria, and a 8 


Val. My ladies both, good day to you. 


Vir. J am glad to fee your ladyſbip. 


Val. How do you both? You are manifeſt houſe- 


keepers, What are you ſewing here? A fine ſpot, 1 in 
good faith.” How does your little ſon ? | 
Fir. T thank your ladyſhip : well, good madam. 
Vol. He had rather ſee the rn and hear a drum, 


Than look * his ſchoolmaſter ? 
Val. 
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Jal. O' my word, the father's ſon. T'll ſwear, tis a 
very pretty boy. O' my troth, I looked on him o' ed. 
2:c/day half an hour together He has ſuch a confirmed 
countenance. I ſaw him run after a gilded butterfly; 
and when he caught it, he let it go again ; and after it 
again; and over and over he comes, and up again; and 
caught it again; or whether his fall enraged him, or how 


*twas, he did ſo ſet his teeth, and did tear it. Oh, I war- 


rant, how he mammocked it! 

Vol. One of his father's moods. 

Val. Indeed, la, tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack, madam. . 

Val. Come, lay aſide your ſtitchery ; I muſt have you 
play the idle huſwife with me this afternoon. | 

Vir. Na, good madam ; I will not out of doors. 

Val. Not out of doors! 

Vil. She ſhall, ſhe ſhall. | | 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience, I'Il not over the 
threſhold, till my Lord return from the wars. 

Val. Fy, you confine yourſelf moſt unreaſonably.— 
Come, you muſt go viſit the good lady that lyes- in. 
Vir. IVill wiſh her ſpeedy ſtrength, 11d viſit herwith 
my prayers ; but I cannot go thither. 

Vol. Why, I pray you? 

Vir. Tis not to ſave labour, nor that [want love. 

Val. Vou would be another Penelope. Yet they ſay, 
all the yarn ſhe ſpun in Ulyes's abſence, did but fill 
Ithaca full of moths. Come; I would your cambrick 
« were ſenſible as your finger, that you might leave prick- 
« ing it for pity. Come, you ſhall go with us. 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me; indeed, I will 
not forth. ity. | 

Val. In truth, la, go with me, and I'll tell you excel- 

Vir. O, good madam, there can be none yet. 

Val. Venly, Ido not jeſt with you: there came news 
from him laſt night. 5D 

Vir. Indeed, madam ? | 

Val. In earneſt, it's true; I heard a ſenator ſpeak it.— 


"Thus it is—The Volſciaus have an army forth; againtt 
| whom 


— —— — ——— 
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whom Cominius the general is gone, with one part of our 
Roman power. Your lord and Tis Lartius are ſet down 
before their city Corioli; they nothing doubt prevailing, 
and to make it brief wars. "This is true, on my honour ; 
and ſo, I pray, go with us. 

Vir. Give me excuſe, good madam ; I will obey you 
in every thing hereafter. _ 

Vol. Let her alone, lady, As ſhe is now, ſhe will but 
diſeaſe our better mirth. 

Val. In troth, I think ſhe Won ls you well, then. 
Come, good ſweet lady. Pr'ythee, Virgilia, turn thy ſo- 
lemneſs ont o doors, and go along with us. 

Vir. No; at a word, madam ; indeed, I muſt not; I 
with you much mirth. 

Val. Well, then farewel. 

{ Exeunt. 
80 b N E, before. Corioli. 
Enter Marcius, Titus Lartius, 4virh Captains and Sol- 
« diers. To them a Meſſenger. 
« Mar. Yonder comes news A wager, they have 
met. 
Lart. My horſe to yours, no. 
Mar. Tis done. 
Lart. Agreed. 
Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy? 
Meſ. They lye in view, but have not ſpoke as yet. 
Lart. So, the good horſe is mine. 
Mar. I'll buy him of you. 
Lart. No, I'll not fell, nor give him. Lend him 
yon I il, 
For half an hundred years.—Summon the town. 
Mar. How far off lye theſe armies ? 
Me. Within a mile and half. 
Mar. Then ſhall we hear their larum, and they ours. 
* Now, Mart, I pt'ythee, make us quick in work; 
* That we with ſmoaking ſwords may march from hence, 
To help our fielded friends Come, blow thy blaft. 
* [They ſound a parley. Enter Senators, with others, 


* on the balls. 


Tall Aufidius, is he within your walls? 
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© 1 Ser. No, nora man that fears you leſs than he, 


OM That s leſſer than a little. Hark our drums 


* [Drum afar off 


Are bringing forth our youth. We'll break our walls, 

© Rather = they ſhould pound us up : our gates, 

Which yet ſeem ſhut, we have but pinn'd with ruſhes ; 

* 'They1l open of themſelves. Hark you, far off; 
* [Alarum, far of - 

There is Aufidins. Liſt what work he makes 

* Among your cloven army. 


Mar. Oh, they are at it! 
« Lart. Their noiſe be our inftration. —Ladders ho! 


Enter the Volſcians. ' 
© Mar. They fear us not, but iſſue forth their city. 
Now put your ſhields before your heart, and fight 
With hears more proof than ſhields Advance, brave 
LJ tus, 
* They dodiſdam us much beyond our thoughts, 
* Which makes me ſweat with wrath, Come on, my 
* fellows ; 


He that retires, I'll take him for a Volſcian, 


7 And be ſhall feel mine edge. 
[Alarum; the Romans bent bath to their trenches. 


« Re-enter Marcius. 

Mar. All the contagion of the ſouth light on you, 
* You ſhame of Rome you! Herds of boils and plagues | 
Plaiſter you o'er, that you may be abhorr'd 
< Farther than ſeen, and one infect another 
«* Againſt the wind a mile !—You ſouls of gecſe, 
© That bear the ſhapes of men, how have you run 
From flaves that apes would beat! Pluto and hell! 
All hurt behind: Backs red, and faces pale, : 
With flight and agued fear! Mend, and charge * 
« Or, by the fires of Heaven, I'll leave the toe, | 
And make my wars on you. Look tot; come on; 
If you'll ſtand faſt, we'll beat them to their wives, 
" As they us to our trenches follpwed. 

* F Another alarum, and Marcius filloxvs them to the gates, 

« So now the gates are — prove good ſeconds : 


< *Tis for the followers fortune widens them, t 
CE, | b s Nct 
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© Not for the fliers. Mark me, and do the like. 
© [He enters T ihe gates, 


17 


* 1 Sal. Fool hardineſs ; not I. 
2 Fol. Nor I. 
* 3 Sol, See, they have ſhut him in. 22 7s fout iu. 


* [Alarum continues. 


All. To the pot, I warrant him. 
Enter Titus Lartius, 
Lart. What is become of Marcins ? 
All. Slain, fir, doubtleſs, 

* 1 Sol. Following the fliers at the very heels, 
* With them he enters, who, upon the ſudden, 
* Clapt to their gates. He is himſelf alone, 
Jo anſwer all the city. 

* Lart. Oh, noble fellow! 
Who, ſenſible; out-dares his ſenſeleſs ſword, 
And whenit bows, ſtands up! Thou art left, Marciur— 
A carbuncle intire, as big as thou art, 
Were not ſo rich a jewel. Thou waſt a ſoldier 
Even to Cato's wiſh : not fierce and terrible 
Only in ſtrokes; but with thy grim looks, and 
* The thunder: like percuſſion of thy ſounds, 
Thou mad'ſt thine enemies ſhake, as if the world 
Were feverous, ani did tremble. 

Enter Marcius bleeding, aſſaulted by the enemy. 

* 1 Sol. Look, fir 

* Larti. O, tis Marcins : | 
„Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 


* [They fight, and all enter the city. 


i's SCENE, Within the Town. 
Euter certain Romans, with ſpoils, 


I Rom. This will J carry to Rome. 
2 Rom, And J this. | - 
© 3 Rom, A murrain on t! I took this for ſilver. | 


* [Alarum continues till afar off. 


Euter dne and Titus Lartius, with trum pet. 


Mar. See here theſe movers that do prize their hours 


At a crack'd drachm! Cuſhions, leaden ſpoons, 

Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 

Bury with thoſe that wore them, — baſe ſlaves, 4 
| | re 


— 


—ůů—ů— — 0 
— — — — —q__— — 4 
— A — — 
„ Me 23 3 
2 4 PR”. . 


—ͤ—ũ———— 


— en Hae Wo pap 
dated ram 2 2 SP» © * 2 
— + S. w__— 


* 
—ͤ —-— 
— . 


2 
. 


- — — — = _- 


9 
——————ů ůõ«— —Uä . — — J/ 
T —— 


— — — —UU[Pü!J.. . — 
Rn eld — 
— 


. gs v7 ttt A es VI 
—— —— 


* 
r 


— 
— — — 


—.— . 


— — * * 


— 
— — - 
— ä —— — 
- Cn RI 
= FR; — 
. - ms. 
— 
— 
— . 


— —— * 


rer. 


1! 
b 


1 
i 
I" 
110 
Uh 
by, 
i 
; 
| 
x 15 
5 
15 


28 GO RIL O Us, 


SG. G. „ M G., G 


Rl 


Ere yet the fight be done, pack up Down with them. 

And hark, what noiſe the general makes !—To him 

There is the man of my ſoul's hate, Aufliut, 

Piercing our Romans, Then, valiant T irzs, take 

Convenient numbers to make good the city; 

Whulſt I, with thoſe that have the ſpirit, will haſte 

To help Coin. | 

* Lart. Worthy fir, thou bleed'ſt; 

'Thy exerciſe hath been too violent 

For a ſecond courſe of fight. 

Mar. Sir, praiſe me not: 

My work hath not yet warm'd me. Fare you wel, 

'The blood I drop 1s rather phyſical 

Than dangerous to me. | . 

To Aufidius thus I will appear, and fight. 

Lart. Now the fair goddeſs, Fortune, 

Fall deep in love wick thee; and her great charms 

Viifguide oo oppoſery' ſwords Bold gentleman, 

Proſperity be th e! | : 

F Mar. Thy 3 leſs, 5 

Than thoſe ſhe placeth higheſt! So, farewel ! 

Lart. Thou worthieſt Marcius / b 

—Go, ſound thy trumpet in the market- place, 

Call thither all the officers o'th' town, 

Where they ſhall know our mind. Away. 

$ | © [Exennt. 

SCENE, The Roman Camp. 

© Enter Cominius retreating, c Suldiers. 

© Com. Breathe you, my friends—Well fought. We 

| are come off Up | 

Like Romans, neither foohſh in our ſtands, 

Nor cowardly in retire. Believe me, ſirs, 

We ſhall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ſtruck, 

By interims, and conveying guſts, we have heard 

The charges of our friends Ye Roman Gods, 

Lead their ſucceſſes, as we wiſh our own; 


That both our powers, with ſmiling fronts encountring, 


; Enter a Meſſenger. 
May give you a thankful ſacrifice! Thy news ? 
* Me/. The citizens of Corioli have iſſued, Or 
; : 7 [3 n 
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n. © And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle. 
— I ſaw our arty to the trenches driven, | 
* And then 1 came away. - 1 
Com. Tho! thou ſpeak'ſt truth, þ 


* Methinks thou ſpeak'ſt not well. How long is't fince ? 
«* Mz. Above an hour, my lord. 


Com. 'Tis not a mile. Briefly, we heard their drums: # 

© How could'| thou in a mile confound an hour. Ui 

| © And bring the news ſo late? | | | 

« Mef. Spies of the Volſcians | | If 
Held me in chaſe, that I was forc'd to wheel 1 1 
* 'Three or four miles about; elſe had I, ſir, 117 
Half an hour ſince brought my report. ” | | | 
Enter Marcius. 11 


Com. Who's yonder, 
© That does appear as he were flead ? O Gods 
* He has the ſtamp of Marcius; and I have 
© Before time ſeen him thus. 
Mar. Come I too late? 
Com. The ſhepherd knows not thunder from a EY 
More than I know the ſound of Marcius tongue 
From every meaner man's. 
Mar. Come I too late? 
Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others, It 
* But mantled in your own. | | 1143 
I Mar. Oh! let me clip ye 4364 
© In arms as ſound as when I woo'd ; in heart | 
* As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 197 
Ve * And tapers burnt to bedward. 
Com. Flower of warriors, 
© How is't with TI Lartius ? : 
Mar. As with a man buſied about decrees, 
: Condemning ſome to death, and ſome to nts ; 
* Ranſoming him, or pitying, threatening the other; : 
Holding Coriali in the name of Rome, 
* Even like a fawning greyhound in the leaſh, 
Jo let him flip at will. 
Com. Where is that ſlave, 
* Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 


EI here i is he ? Call him hither. 
nd | Mar. 
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1 Mar. Let him alone, ; And 
[+ He did inform the truth. But for our gentlemen— 1 
1 Ihe common file (a pl:gue !—Tribunes for them !) 
f Ihe mouſe ne'er ſhunn'd the cat, as they did budge Oh! 
3 From raſcals worſe than they. If the 
= © Com. Pat how prevail'd you? . But i 
. * Mar. Will the time ſerve to tell? I do not think Able 
i < Where is the enemy? Are you lords o'th' field ? A ſhi 
mn If: not, why ceaſe you till you are ſo? * Tho! 
Is Com. Marcus, we have at diſadvantage fought, The 
1 And did retire to win our purpoſe. As c: 
ji Mar. How lies their battle? Know you on what WW And 
= [© mae | FA © Whic 
ki © They have plac'd their men of truſt ? © Co 
0 * Com. As I gueſs, Marcius, ; 7 55 Make 
i * Their bands i the vanward are the Avtiates « Divi 


Of their beſt truſt : o'er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. | 


© Mar. ] do beſeech you, | 5 Titus 

* By all the battles wherein we have fought, Ex 

Buy the blood we have ſhed together, by the vows 15 

© We have made to endure friends, that you diretily Gy 

Set me againſt Aufidins and his Antrates : _ 

0 - © And that you not delay the preſent, but * As1I 
a. « Filling the air with ſwords advanc'd, and darts, Thoſ 
b * We prove this very hour. \ 1 For a 
© Com. Tho' J could wiſh py © We c 

© You were conducted to a gentle bath, | 2d 

And balms applied to you, yet dare I never 3 * La 

Deny your aſking ; take your choice of thoſe, Our; 


That beſt can aid your action. 

Mar. Thoſe are they, | * 

That moſt are willing. If any ſuch be here, 

© (As it were fin to doubt) that love this painting © M 
© Wherein you ſee me ſmear d; if any fear | 
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Leſſer his perſon than an ill report; EP * Worl 

© If any think brave death outweighs bad life, * A 

And that his country's dearer than himſelf; - Not 

Let him, alone, or ſo many, ſo minded, More 

„ Wave thus, to expreſs his diſpoſition, ” * M 
i 1 * [Waving his hand. And 
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« And follow Marcius. | 
© [They all ſhout, and ware their funrds, take him 

| * up in their arms, and caſt up their caps, 
Oh! me alone! Make you a ſword of me! 
If theſe ſhews be not outward, which of you 
« But js four Yol/ciars * None of you, but is 
Able to bear againſt the great Aufidins 
A ſhield as hard as his. A certain number, 
© Tho! thanks to all, muſt I ſelect from all: 
The reſt ſhall bear the buſineſs in ſome other fight, 
As cauſe will be obey d. Pleaſe you to march, 
And four ſhall quickly draw out my command, 
Which men are beſt inclin'd. 

Com. March on, my fellows : 

Make good this oftentation, and you ſhal 
Divide in all with us. 


SCENE, The Gates of Corioli. 
Titus Lartius, having ſet a guard upon Corioli, going 
© avith a drum and trumpet toward Cominius and 
© Caius Marcius ; enter with a Lieutenant, other Sol- 
© diers, and a Scout. 0 - - 
Lart. So let the ports be guarded : Keep your duties 
* As I have ſet them down. Tr I do ſend, diſpatch 
© Thoſe centuries to our aid ; the reſt will ſerve 
For a ſhort holding: if we loſe the field, 
We cannot keep the town. ? 
* Lieat, Fear not our care, fir. 
Lart. Hence, and ſhut your gates upon us. 
Our guider, come! To the Romas camp conduct us. 


2 [ Exeunts 
SCENE, The Field of Battle. 
© Alarum. Enter Marcius and Aufidius. 
© Mar, I'll fight with none but thee ; for I do hate 
thee 
* Worſe than a promiſe- breaker. 
* Auf. We hate alike. 
Not Afric owns a ſerpent I abhor 
More than thy fame and envy. Fix thy foot, 
Mar. Let the firſt budger die the other's ſlave, 
And the Gods doom him after! 
2 Auf. 
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% CORbOLANUS 
« Auf. If I fly, Marcius, 


Halloo me like a hare. 
© Mar. Within theſe three hours, Tullus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls, 
© And made what work I pleas'd: Tis not my blood, 
© Wherein thou ſee'ft me maſk d; for thy revenge, 
« Wrench up thy power to the higheſt. 
Af. Wert thou the Hector, 
That was the whip of your bragg'd progeny, 
Thou ſhouldft not ſcape me here. 
Here they fight, and certain Volſcians come to the 
* aid of Aufidius. Marcius fights till they be driver 
© in breathleſs. 
© Offictous, and not valiant you have ſham'd me 


| og 2 fehiing. 
SCENE, The Roman Camp. 1 


Fliurſb. Alarum, A retreat is ſounded, Enter at one 


door, Cominius with the Romans; at another door, Mar- 
cius, with his arm in a ſcarf, Ec. | | 
Com. If I ſhould tell thee. o'er this thy day's work, 

Thou'lt not believe thy deeds ; but I'll report it, 

Where ſenators ſhall mingle tears with ſmiles ; 

Where great patricians ſhall attend, and ſhrug ; 

I'the end, admire: © where ladies ſhall be frighted, 

And, gladly quak d, hear more; where the dull tri- 

bunes, + 

That, with the fuſty plebeians, hate thine honours, 

Shall ſay, againſt their hearts Ve thank the Gods, 

Our Rome Path fuch a ſoldier | — 

Yet cam'ſt thou to a morſel of this feaſt, 

Having fully din'd before. 2 Ls: 

Enter Titus Lartius, awith his power, from the purſuit, 

Lart, O general, 7 

Here is the ſteed, we the capariſons 

Hadſt thou beheld 


Mar. Pray now, no more: My mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood, | 
When ſhe does praiſe me, grieves me. 


I have done as you have done ; that's, what 1 can: 
| Induc d, 


Soft as 


An over 
For that 
Or foil'c 
Here's n 
In accla 
As if I! 
In praiſe 
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Induc'd, as you have been; that's for my country: 
He that has but effected his good will, | 
« Hath overta'en mine act.“ 
Com, You ſhall not be 
The grave of your deſerving; Rome muſt know 
The value of their own : 'twere a concealment 
Worſe than a theft, no leſs than a traducement, 
To hide your doings ; and to filence that, 
Whieh, to the ſpire and top of praiſes vouch'd, 
| Would ſeem but modeſt. Therefore, I beſeech you, 
(In ſign of what you are, not to reward > | 
What you have done) before our army hear me. 
Mar, J have ſome wounds upon me, and they ſmart 
To hear themſelves remembered. PFLAG. ST. LY 
Com. Should they not, 
Well might they feſter gainſt ingratitude, | 
And tent themſelves with death. Of all the horſes, 
(Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ſtore) of all 
The treaſure in the field atchiey'd, and city, 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'en forth, 
Before the common diſtribution, at | 
Your only choice. . | 
Mar. I thank you, general; 
But cannot make my heart conſent to take 
A bribe to pay my ſword. I do refufe it, 
5 And ſtand upon my common part with thoſe 
That have beheld the doing. | 
| [4 lng flouriſh, and a fhonts 
| May theſe ſame inſtruments, which you profane, 
Neverſound more! When drums and trumpets ſhall 
ihe field prove flatterers, let camps, as cities, 
| Be made of falſe-fac'd ſoothing! When fteel grows 
Soft as paraſite's ſilk, let hymns be made {| 
An overture for the wars!. Shour.] No more, I ſay; N 
For that I have not waſh'd my noſe that bled. | N 
Or foil'd ſome debile wretch, which, without note, | | WH 
Here's many elſe have done : you ſhout me forth 1 | 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; - _ | | 
As if J lov'd, my little ſhould be dieted 
In praiſes ſauc'd with lies, 8 


Com. | jj 
| 81 a 
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Con. Too: mae ws 
More cruel to your good report than grateful 
To us that give you truly. * By your patience, 
_ yourſelf you be incens'd, we'll put you 

e 


© (Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles, Co 
Then reaſon ſafely with you,” Therefore, be it known, The 
As to us, to all the world, that Caius Marcizs | It ſh 
Wears this war's garland : © in token of the which, E 
My noble ſteed, known to the camp, I give him, ; 
With all his trim belonging; and, from this time.“ * Ap 
For what he did before Chad, call him, E 
With all the applauſe and clamour of the hoſt, = 
Cains Marcius e | | 7 8 
Bear the addition nobly ever. _ [Flouriſh, and fot, 1 
Dnmnes. Caius Marcins Coriolanus “ „ *Iw 
Cor. I will go waſh; | Bei. 
And when my face is fair, you ſhall perceive 5 Wh 
Whether bluſh or no. Howbeit, I thank yen * Tth 
I mean to ſtride your ſteed; and at all times, * Iha 
© To undercreſt your good addition, * And 
Jo the fairneſs of my power.“ * ASC 
| Com. So. To our tent. If e 
Where er we do repoſe us, we will write Hei 
To Rome of our ſucceſs.— You, Titus Lartius, * Hatl 
« Muſt to Corioli back: ſend us to Rome I the 
The beſt, with whom we may articulate True 
For their own good and ours. Or u 
_ © Lart. I ſhall, my lord. * 8% 
Cor. The Gods begin to mock me. « Ar 
T, that but now refus'd moſt 1 gifts, 1 
Am bound to beg of my lord general. With 
Com. Take it Tis yours What ist? Shall 
Cor. J ſometimes lay here in Corioli, . ; Being 
-At a poor man's houſe ; he us'd me kindly: _ | : 5 f 
He cry'd to me; I ſaw him priſoner ; 7 ; mbz 
But then Aufidins was within my vie, . Their 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I requeſtyom BF. My h 
To give my poor hoſt freedom... A Rag x A 


Com, Owell begg'd!. : i... - . | 
Were he the bs of my ſon, he ſhould. 928 * Waſh 
Be free as is the wind. Deliver him, Tits . 

| . aile 
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Lart. Marcins, his name ? 

Cor. By Jupiter, forgot. 
Lam weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd. 
Have we no wine here? 

Com. Go we t6 our tent: 
The blood upon your To dries ; tis time 
It ſhould be look d to: Come. | 

[4 march, ae 


5SCENE, The Camp of the Volſci. 

«A Aouriſb, cornets. Enter Tullus Aufi lius, Bloody, with 
* two or three Soldiers. if 

Auf. The town is ta en! ; if 
© Su. "Twill be delivered back on good condition. 165 

* Auf. Condition !— 171 

© I would I were a Roman; for I cannot, 1 
geing a Volſce, he that I am. Condition ! | 1 
VWbhat good condition can a treaty find 11 
© T'the part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, | 
© T have fought with thee ; ſo often haſt thou beat me, 
And wouldſt do fo, I think, ſhould we encounter 
* As often as we eat. By the elements, | | 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard, | elf 
He is mine, or I am his. Mine emulation 1 
* Hath not that honour in't it had; for where ; | af | 
I thought to cruſh him in an equal force, | 1 
True ſword to ſword, I'll potch at bim ſome wed 1 44 
* Or:wrath, or craft may get him. | 1 44 


eee 
— 


— — 


Sal. He's the devil. i | Wi 
l Auf. Dn, tho* not ſo ſubtle. My valour 8 poi- | $ f 
on'd * ... 


With only ſuffering ſtain by him, for him 
© Shall fly Te of itſelf : not ſleep, nor ſanctuary, 
* Being naked, ſick; nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of prieſts, nor times of ſacrifice, | 1670 
Embarquements all of fury, ſhall lift up | bo 
Their rotten rivilege 1 cuſtom aint . 4 
My hate to Marcins. Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, i | 
* Againſt the ache canon, would 1 | 155 5 
| * Waſh my fierce _— in = heart, Go you to the he city; | 1 
3 N 
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© Learn how tis held, and what they are that muſt 
hee hoſtages for Rome. 
Sal. Will not you | 
Auf. I am — the cypreſs grove : 
5 <1 pray you, 
"Tis ſouth the city mills) bring me word chicher- 
> * How the world goes; that to the Pace of 1 ke 
* I may ſpur on my journey. 


Sal. I ſhall, fr. [Exeunt.? 
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K 1 II. 
SCENE, Rome. 
Enter Menenius, with Sicinius and Brutus. 


Men. H E augurer tells me, we ſhall have news to- 
night. 

Brut. God or bad? 

Men. Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they love not Marcius. 

Sic. Nature teaches beaſts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray you, who does the wolf love? 

Sic. The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour: him; as the hungry Praun 
would the noble Marcius. | 
Brut. He's a lamb indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men. He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You are two eld men ; tell me one thing that I ſhall aſk 


"I Both. Well, fir. 
Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that you two 
have not in abundance ? 
Brut. He's poor in no one Truſs but ſtor'd with all. 
Sic. Eſpecially, in pride. $:41.% | 
Brut. And topping all others in boaſting. OP” 
Men. This is ftrange now. Do you two know how 
ou are cenſured here in the city; I mean of us o'the right 
and file? Do you? 
Brat. Why—how a are we cenſured ? 


2 — 
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Men. Becauſe you talk of pride now—Will you not if 
be angry? | ye | 
: Both, Well, well, fir, well. : 


Men. Why, tis no great matter; for a very little 
* thief of occafion will rob you a great deal of parience.* | 
Give your diſpoſitions the reins, and be angry at your | 
pleaſures ; at the leaſt, if you take it as a pleaſure to 
« you in being ſo.” You blame Marcius for being proud. 
Brut. We do it not alone, fir, ta . 
Men. I know you can do very little alone; for your 
helps are many, or elſe your actions would grow won- | 
drous fingle : your abilities are too infant-like for doing 1h 
much alone. You talk of pride'—Oh, that you could 
| 


turn your eyes towards the napes of your necks, and make 
but an interior ſurvey of your good ſelves! Oh, that 4 
you-could th 7 1 Ta 

Brut. What then, fir? F 5 | FTE 

Men. Why, then you ſhould. difcover a brace of aa 
2 proud, violent, teſty magiſtrates (alias fools) Wa 
as any 1n Rome. % | 
Sic. Menenius, you are known well enough too. 

Men. T am known to be a humourous Patrician, and ; 
one that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop of allay= — jt? 
ing Tiber in't: 58 to be ſomething imperfect, in 5 = 4 
* youring the firſt complaint; haſty and tinder-like, upon 
too trivial motion: one that converſes more with the 
buttock of the night than with the forehead of the morn= k 
ing. What T think, I utter; and ſpend my malice in my FA 
breath. Meeting with two ſuch weals-men as you are, 
* (I cannot call you Hcurguſſes) if the drink you gave me Li | 


. . . 
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touch my palate adverſly, I make a crooked face at it. 
I can't ſay your worſhips have delivered the matter well. 
when I find the aſs in compound with the major part of 
your ſyllables : and though I muſt be content to bear with I 
thoſe that ſay. you are reverend, grave men; yet they lie 
deadly, that tell you, you have good faces. * If you | j 
« ſee this jn the map of my microcoſm, follows it that 1 Wo! 
am known well enough, too? What harm can. your © |! | 
* biſon conſpectuities glean out of, this charates. 1 be 


oy 2 


© known well enough too _, „ 


B 2 | i N 
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Brut. Come, ſir, come, we know you well enongh. 
Mex. You know neither me, nee; 

You are ambitious for poor knaves* caps and legs: you 

wear out a good wholeſome forenoon, in hearing a cauſe 


between an orange- wife and a foffet-ſeller, and then re- 
Journ the controverſy of three · pence to a ſecond day of 
audience. When you are hearing a matter between 


party and party, if you chance to be pinched with the 


«© Cholic, you make faces like mummers ; ſet up the 


* bloody flag Fr all patience, and, in roaring for a 
chamber: pot di 


in their cauſe, is calling both the parties knaves. You 
are a pair of ſtrange ones. | 


— 


elves, nor any thing. 


ſmiſs the controverſy bleeding, the more 
* intangled by your hearing. All the peace you make 


Brut. Come, come, you are well underſtood to be a 


perfecter giber for the table, than a neceſſary bencher in 
the Capitol. | | DN; 


Mex. Our very poets muſt become mockers, if they 
3 


ſhall encounter ſuch ridiculous ſubjects as you are. 


When you ſpeak beſt unto the purpoſe, it is not worth 


the wagging of your beards; and your beards deſerve not 


ſo honourable a graye, as to ſtuff a botcher's cuſhion, or 


to be intomb'd in an aſs's pack-ſaddle.. Yet you mult be 
ſaying Marcizs is proud; who, in a cheap eſtimation, is 
worth all your predeceſſors, ſince Deucalian; though, 
peradventure, ſome of the beſt of them were hereditary 
bhangmen. Good-e'en to your worſhips: more of your 


converſation would infect my brain, Tenge the herdſmen | 
ke my leave of 


of beaſtly Plebciaz:. I will be bold to 


vou. 


Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Valeria. 


How now, my as fair as noble ladies (and the moon, 


were ſhe earthly, no nobler) whither do you follow your 

„%%% iis i AY Res 

Vol. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius approaches. 

For the love of Juno, let's go. - 
Men. Ha! Malcius coming home? 


Vol. Ay, worthy Menenius; and with moſt proſperous | 


approbation. . 


Marcius coming home 


Men. Take my cup, Jupiter, and E thank thee—Hoo! 
; Bath, 
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Both. Nay, tis true. 8 BE: 
Vol. Look here's a letter from him; the ſtate hath ano- 
ther, his wife another; and, I think, there's one at home 
for you. 1 | 1 
Men. I will make my very houſe reel to-night—A let- 
r e _ 
Vir. Yes, certain, there's a letter for you; I ſaw it. 
Men. A letter for me? it gives me an eſtate of ſeven 
years health, in which time I will make a lip at the phy- 
fician : the moſt ſovereign preſcription in Galen is but 
empiric, and, to this preſervative, of no better report 
than a horſe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he was wont 
to come home wounded. _ 1 
, . 
Val. Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 
Men. So do I too, if it be not too much. Brings a 
victory in his pocket? The wounds become him. 


Vol. On's brows, Menenius: He comes the third time 


home with the oaken garland. . 5 Dea. 
Men. Hath he diſciplined Auſidius ſoundly ? ?: 
Vol. Titus Lartins writes, they fought together,, but 
Aufidins got off. 3 


Men. And twas time for him too, III warrant him 
that. If he had ſtaid by him, I would not have been ſo 


dius d for all the cheſts in Corioli, and the gold that's in 
them. Is the ſenate poſſeſt of this? _ | 
Vol. Good ladies let's go. Yes, yes, yes: the ſenate 
has letters from the general, wherein he gives my ſon the 
whole name of the war. He hath in this action outdone 
his former deeds doubly, _ ag 
Val. In troth, there's wondrous things ſpoke of him. 
Men. Wondrous! ay, I warrant you, and not without 
his true purchaſing. | 1 
Vir. The Gods grant them true! 
Vol. True? pow, wow. 


Men. True? I'll be ſworn, they are true. - Where is | 


he wounded God fave your good worſhips ! Zo zhe 
Tribunes.) Marcius is coming home. He has more cauſe 
to be proud, —Where is he wounded ? __ ; | 


. 


4 


B3 


large 


Hol. Tthe ſhoulder, and i' the left arm. There SIR - 
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large cicatrices to ſhew the people, when he ſhall and for 
his place. He received in the repulſe of Tarquin, ſeven 
N i'the body. 
Men. One i the neck, and one too i'the thigh; there's 
nine, that I Kno-. 
Vol. He had, before the laſt expedition, twenty-five 
wounds upon him, 

Men. Now tis twenty-ſeven; every gaſh was an ene- 
mys grave. Hark, the trumpets. [A ont, and flouriſh. 
aol. Theſe are the uſhers of Marcius; before him 
He carries noiſe, and behind him he leaves tears: 

Death, that dark ſpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie, 
Which being adranc'd, declines, and then men die. 


with an caken gariand, with Captains and Soldiers, 
and a Herald. 
Her. Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did kght 
Within Corioli's gates, where he hath won, 
With fame, a name to Cains Marius, theſe 
© In honour follows Coriolanus — 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus J 


MI. Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus / 
Cor. No more of this. It does offend my . 
Pray now, no more. 
Com. Lock ſir, your mothes—— 
Cor. Oh! | : 
You have, I know, petition'd all the Gods 5 
For my proſperity. | [Kineels, 
Vol. Nay, my good ſoldier, up. = | 
My gentle Marcizs, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly nam'd— | | 
What is it? Coriolarus muſt I call thee ? Ee”. 1 
But oh, thy wife | 
Cor. My racious ſilenee, hail! 
Wouldſt thou have laugh'd, had I came coffin'd home, 
That weep'ft to fee me triumph ? Ah, my dear, 
Such eyes the widowers in Corioli wear, 


Aud mothers that lack ſons. | 8 
1 : "> = | L 3 | | | Men, 
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Trumpets ſound, Then Enter Cominius the general, and 
Titus Lartius ; Beebeen them Corolanus crowned 


[So2u1d. Flaurt *. | 


n & t>.y win, 7 mw 


CORIOL ANTS 
Men. Now the Gods crown thee |. 
Cor. And live you yet | O my ſweet lady, pardon. 
[To Valeria, 
750 I know not where to turn O welcome home; 
And welcome, general! And you are welcome, all. 


Mex. A hundred thouſand welcomes. I could weer 
-Welco el 


And I could laugh; Tam light and heavy.— 
A curſe begin at very root of's heart, 
That is not glad to ſee thee |—You are three, 

That Rome ſhould doat on: yet, by the faith of men, 

We have ſome old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your reliſh, Yet, welcome, warriors! 

We call a nettle, but a nettle ; and | 
The faults of fools, but folly. 
Com, Ever right. 
Cor. Menenius, ever, ever. 
Her. Give way there, and goon. 
Cor. Your hand and yours. [To his wife u . 
Ere in our own houſe I do ſhade my head, 
The good Patricians muſt be viſited; 
From whom J have receiv'd not only greetings, 
But, with-them, change of honours. | 
Vol. J have liv'd, 
To ſee inherited my very wiſhes, 


And the buildings of my fancy: Only there s one wing | 


wanting, 

Which, I doubt not, but our Rome will caſt upon thee, | 

Cor. Know, good mother, I : 
Had rather be their ſervant in my way, 
Than ſway with them in theirs. 

Com. On, to the 2 5 

[Fl euriſh. Exennt i in flate, as before. 
Brutus and Sicinius, came forward. 


Brut. All tongues ſpeak of him, and the bleared fights | 


Are ſpectacled to fee him. Your prattling nurſe OS 
Into a rapture lets her baby ery, 
While ſhe chats him; the kitchen malkin pins 

« Her richeſt lockram bout her reechy neek, | 

© Clambring the walls to eye him.” Stalls bulks, Win- 


dows, 
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Are ſmother'd up; leads fill'd, and ridges hors d 
With variable complexions; all agreeing 
In earneſtneſs to ſee him: * ſeld-ſhown "THER 
Do preſs among the popular throngs,. and puff 
* To win a vulgar fiation :* our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damaſk, in 
11 heir nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton ſpoil 
Of Phæbus 's burning kiſſes : ſuch a pother, 
As if that whatſoever God, who leads him, 
Were lily ctept into his human powers, 
And gave him graceful poſture, 
Sic. On the ſudden, © 
I warrant him conſul. 
Brat. 'Then our office may, 
During his power, go ſleep. 5 
Sic. He cannot temperately tranſport his honours 
From where he ſhould begin and end, but will 
Loſe thoſe he hath won. V 
Brut. In that there's comfort. | 8 
Sic. Doubt not, 4} > | 
Ahe commoners, for whom we ſtand, but they, 
© Upon their ancient malice, will forget, 
With the leaft cauſe, theſe his new honours ; which 
© 'That he will give them, make I as little queſtion 
As he is proud to dot. 
** Brut. J heard him ſwear, - E $14 IA 
Were he to ſtand for conſul, never would he 
Appear 1'the market-place, nor'on him put 
The napleſs veſture of humility; EA 
Nor-fhewing (as the manner is) his wounds 
'To the people, beg their ſtinking breaths. | 
* Sic, lis right. od 8 
rut. It was his word. Oh, he would miſs it, rather 
Ilan carry it, but by · the ſuit o the gentry to him, 
And tha deſire o'the nobles.” | 
Sic. I with no better, _.. 47 et. 
Than have him hold that purpoſe, and to put it 
In aeg, Mts | 
Brut. "Tis moſt like, he wilL 5 2 
Sic. It ſhall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A ſure deſtruction. SS 
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*- © Brut. So it muſt fall out 
© To — > our authorities. For an end, 
We muſt ſt the people, in what hatred 
9 aun b. held them; that, to his power, he would 
Have made them mules, ſilenc d their pleaders, and , | 
Diſproperty d their freedoms : holding them, : il 
"I 2 action and e 5 10 
Of no more ſoul nor fitnefs for the world, | 10 
han camels in their war; who have cheir prorender 1 
Only for bearing burthens and fore blows, 5 1 
For ſinking under them. e 16 

Sic. This, as you ſay, ſuggeſted ; FEE: 1 

At ſome time when his ſoaring inſolence 

_ © Shall reach the people (which time ſhall not Wang; + 
If de be put upon't; and that's as eaſy 
As to ſet dogs on ſhee p) will be the fre 


K 


Io kindle their dry fubble ; and their blaze 28 
Shall darken him for ever.” | 5 1 
Enter a Mefenger. 3 Ds 
Brut, What's the matter ? wy 
Mei. You are ſent for to the Capitol. *Tis hou, : $i | 
That Marcius ſhall be conſul. I have ſeen : ' FH 
The dumb men throng to ſee him, and the bling 1 1 
To hear him ſpeak. Matrons flung gloves, © 5 
Ladies and maids their ſcarfs and handkerchiefs ß 


Upon him as he paſs d: the nobles bended, . 40 
As to Fove's ſtatue; and the commons, made ; | 


| 
A ſhower, and thunder, with their _ and ſhouts; _ ; | 
I never ſaw the like. a | . 1 
' 
| 


Brut, Let's to the Capitol ; | 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the ws 5 
But hearts for the event. | 
Sic. Have with you. | [Exeunt. 
«SCENE, The FO 5 | „ 
Enter tuo Officers, to lay Cuſhions. © SE | 
* 1 Of. Come, come, they are almoſt here. ow 1 
many and for conſulſhips? e 
* 2 Of. Three, they ſay: but tis thought of everx 
one, dug mma will carry it. WH 


* 1. OF. That's a brave fellow ;- but he's vengeance | 

5 4 Hr f a * 3 N bf TINS j 
| 10004 3 and loves not the common people. | — 
N B 5 2 OE a. 


ENTS 
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© 2 OF. »Faith, there have been PARY great men that 
< bave flattered: the peeple, who ne er loved them; and 
there be many who have loved, they know not where- 


fore; ſo that if they love they know not why, they hate 


upon no better a gourd: Therefore, for Corialanus 


Cs 
4 
* 
neither to care whether they love or hate him, manifeſts 
4 
4 


the true knowledge he has in their diſpoſition; and out 


of :.is noble eareleflneſs let's them plainly ſeet. 
« 1 OF. It he did not eare whether he had their love 
or no, he waved indifferently *twixt doing them neither 
gocd nor harm: but he ſeeks their hate with greater 


«a 4 


thing undone, that may fully diſcover him their op 
ſite. Now, to ſeem to affect the malice and difplefare 
of the people, is as bad as that which ke diſlikes, to 
flatter them for their love. b | 
* 2 Of: He hath deſerved worthily of his country: 
and his aſcent is not by ſuch eaſy degrees as thoſe who. 
have been ſupple and courteous td the people; bonneted 
without any further deed to heave them at all into their 
eftimation - and report : but he hath ſo planted his ho- 
nours in their eyes, and his actions in their hearts, that 
for their tongues to be ſilent, and not confeſs ſo much, 
were a kind of ingrateful injury; to report otherwiſe, 
were a malice, that, giving itſelf the lie, would pluck 
reproof and rebuke from every ear that heard it. 
i OF. No more of him; he is a worthy man: Make 
« way, they are coming.“ | 3 
Enter the Patricians and Tribunes of 2he people, Lictors 
before them ; Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius he 
Conſul : Sicinius and Brutus, ws Tribunes, take their 
places by themſelves © | 
Men. Having determin'd of the Velſciant, and 
To ſend for Titus Lartius, it remains, | 
As the main point of this our after- meeting, 
To gratify his noble ſervice, that 


& & A 4 „ 


3 4 4-4: 


HM 


Hath thus ſtood for his country. Therefore, pleaſe you, 


Moſt reverend and grave elders, to deſire 
"The preſent conſul, and laſt general _ 
Iz car well-founded ſucceſſes, to report 1 FEA 


devotion than they can render it him; and leaves no- 


CORIOLANUS. 
A little of that worthy work perform'd 


By Caius Marcius Coriolanus ; whom + 
We meet here, both to thank and to mender 
With honours like himſelf. 

1 Sen. Speak, good Comnins - 
Leave nothing out for length ; and make us think, 
Rather our ſtate's defective for requital, 
Than we to ſtretch it out—Maſters o'the people, 
We do requeſt your kindeſt ear; and after 
Your loving motion toward the commen body, 
To yield w ah paſſes heres. 

Sic. We are convented - 
Upon a pleaſing treaty; and have hears 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our aſſembly. 

Brut. Which the rather 
We ſhall be bleſt to do, if he 3 
A kinder value of the people, than 
He hath hitherto priz d them at. 

Men. That's off, that's off: 
I would you rather had been flent—Pleaſe you 
To hear Cominius ſpeak ? 

Brut. Moſt willingly : 8 
But yet my caution was more pertinent, 
Than the rebuke you gave it. 

Men. He loves ybur people; 
But tye him not to be their bed- fellow 
| (OTE Cominius, ſpeak. 


{Coriolanas 7i/es, and offers ro 4 CE 


E Nay, keep. your p lace. 
1 Sen. Sit, "Cord anms ; never ſhame to hear 
What you, have nobly done. 
Cor. Your h6nours' pardon : - 
I had rather have my -woungs:1 to ee 
Than hear ſay how I got thera.” £ 1% 
Brut. Sir, ho of 
My words diſbenc Fed ve you not 2, _ 
Cor. No, fir : yet oft, 
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When blows have made me tay, 1 fled from . 
You ſooth not, therefore hurt not. But your people, 


Love them as they wei igh. 
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* x 


Men. Pray now, ſit down. 5 8 An 
Cor. J had rather have one ſcratch my head i'the ſun, Co: 
When the alarum were ftruck, than idly fit | Fai 
To hear my nothings monſter Cc. [Exn Coriolanus. His 
Mer. Maſters of the people, EINE y Re. 
Your mul plying ſpawn how can he flatter, | Z# An 

(A nat thouſand to one good one) when you fee, Ru: 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour, 1 8 Tv 
Ihan one of his limbs to heart? Proceed, Cominiui. Bot 
Com. 1 ſhall lack voice: the deeds of Coriolanus 4 To 
Should nat be utter'd feebly.—It is held, SORES 1 
"That valour is the chiefeſt virtue, and 5 7 
Moſt dignifies the haver : if it be, . Wh 
Ihe man I ſpeabof, cannot in the world "To LL 
. Be ſingly counterpois d. At fixteen years, : And 
When Tarpuin made a head for Rome, he fought The 
Beyond the mark of others: © our then dictator, 8 Tha 

* Whom with altpraiſe J point at, ſaw him fight, His 
When with his Amazonian chin he drove | | To f 
Ihe briſtled lips before him: he beftrid M 
An o'erpreſt Roman, and'1'the conſul's view | Let! 
.-< Slew three oppoſers; Targuiss (elf he met, Se 


And ftruck him on his knee: in that day's feats, 
When he might act the woman in the ſcene, 
He prov'd the beſt man i the field, and for his meed 
* Was brow-bound with the oak. His pupil age 
Man- enter d thus, he waxed like a Tea;' | 
And, in the brunt of ſeventeen battles fince, 
He lurch'd all ſwords o'the garland. For this laft, 
Before and in Corioli, let me ſay, ; | 

I cannot ſpeak him home He ſtopt the fliers, 
And, by his rare example, made the coward 
Turn terror into fpart. As waves before 
A veſſel under ſail, ſo men obey'd, 
And fell below hit ſtem. His ſword, death's ſtamps 
Where it did mark, it took from face to foot. 

| He was a thing of blood, whoſe every motion 
Was tim'd with dying cries. ' Alone he enter'd 

he mortal gate o'the city, which he painted 


- 


"M8 With ut 5 deſtiny ;* aidleſs came off, 40 
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And with RY TV re-enforcement ſtru K 
Corioli, like a planet. Now all's his: 
For by and by, the din of war gan pierce 
His ready ſenſe : then ftraight his doubled ſpirit 
Re-quicken'd what in fleſh was fatigate,  _ 
And to the battle came he; where he did © 
Run reeking o'er the lives of ene i - 
'Twere a perpetual ſpoil : and, till we call'd _ 
Both field and city ours, he never ſtood | 
To eaſe his breath with panting. 

Men,” Worthy man! 


1 Sen. He cannot but with meaſure fit the honours, c 


Which we deviſe him. 
Com. Our ſpoils he kiek'd at; 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The common muck o 'the world: he covets leſs. 
Than miſery itſelf would give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing them ; and is content 
To ſpend his time, to end it. 
Men. He's right noble: 
Let him be called for. 
Sen. Call Coriolamus. 
=» Re-enter Coriolanus. 
Mez. The ſenate, C. WO, , are well pleas' d 
To make thee conſul. | 1 
Cor. I do owe them ſtill 
My life and ſervices. 
Ra I ee 
iat you do ſpeak to the people. 
Cor. I e you, 6 E 
Let me o'erleap that cuſtom ; for 1 cannot 
Put on the gown, ſtand naked, and entreat them 


For my wounds' ſake, to give their ſuffrage : . . 


That I may paſs this doing. 

Sic. Sir, e people | 
Muſt have their voices; neither will they bete . 
One jot of ceremony. 


Mex. Put them not to't. N 


Pray you go, fit you to the cuſtom,” and 
ake to you, as your predeceſſors have, 
Your honour with your form. 
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5 help will ſerve: for once, when we Rood up about the 


8 CORIOLAN Us. 
Cor. It is a p Z 
That I ſhall bluſh in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. LIES 
Brut, Mark you that? E 
Cor. To brag unto them, thus 1 did, and thus 
Shew them the unaching ſcars, which I would hide, 
As if I had receiv'd them for the hire | 
Of their breath only— | 
Men. Do not ſtand upon't. : 
Me recommend to you, tribunes of the people, 
Our purpoſe to them ; and to our noble conſul 
Wiſh we all joy and honour. | ; 
Sex. To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! | 
5 3 [I buriſb. Then Exeunt. 
MNhfanent Sicinius and Brutus. 
Brut. You ſee how he intends to uſe 4s "ip 
1 


Sic. May they perceive his intent ! He will require 
them, | | 
As if he did contemn what he requeſted d 


Should be in them to give. 

Brut, Come, we'll inform them EEE 
Of our proceedings here. On the market-place, 
I know they do attend us. - 


SCENE, The Forum. 
Enter ſeven or eight Citizens. 
1 Cit. Once; if he do require our voices, we ought 
not to deny him. 955 
2 Cit, We may, fir, if we will. . 
3 Cir. We have power in ourſelves to do it, but it is 2 
ower that we have no power to do: for if he ſnew us 
Bis wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
tongues into thoſe wounds, and ſpeak for them: ſo if he 
tells us his noble deeds, we muſt alſo tell him our noble 


LExeunt. 


acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monſtrous; and for 


the multitude to be ingrateful, were to make a monſter of 
a multitude; of the which, we being members, ſhould 
bring ourſelves to be monſtrous members. 9 

1 Cit. And to make us no better thought of, a little 
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corn, he himſelf ſtuck not to call us the -many- headed 


multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been called ſo of many ; not that our 
heads are ſome brown, ſome black, ſome auburn, ſome 
bald; but that our wits are ſo diverſly coloured : and 
truly, I think, if all our wits were to iſſue out of one 


ſcull, they would fly caſt, weſt, north, ſouth ; and their 


conſent of one direct way would be at once to all 128 
o'the compaſs. 

2 Cit. Think you ſo? which way, do you judge, my 
wit would fly ? 

3 Cit. Nay, your wit will not ſoon out as another 
man's will, tis ſtrongly wedg'd up ina block-head ; © but 
if it were at liberty, 'twould ſure ſouthward. 

« 2 Cit. Why that way? 

* 3 Cit, To loſe itfelf in a fog; where being nee 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would 
return for conſcience ſake, to help to get thee a wife. 

2 Cit, You are never without your tricks- 
* may, you may 

3 Cit. Are you all reſolved to give your voices? But 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it. I fay, if he' 
would incline to the people, there was never a worthier 
man, 


Enter Coriolanus, zwith Menenius. 
Here he comes, and in the 2 of humility; mark his 
behaviour. We are not to ſtay all together, but to come 


by him where he Rands, by ones, by twos, and by threes,” 


He's to make his requeſts by particulars ; wherein every 
one of us has a fingle honour, in any him our own 
voices with our own tongues : there 
Il direct you how you hall g go by him. 

All. Content, content. 

Men. Oh, fir, you are not right: Have you not known 
the worthicſt men have done't? 

Cor. What muſt I ſay? | | 
I pray, fir lague upon't ! I cannot bring 0 
My tongue to uch a pace — Look, ſir my wounds — 
I got them in my country's ſervice, when ”; 
Some certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran | 
From noiſe of our own drums, 


You 


ore, follow me ; and 
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In wholeſome manner. 


40 CORTOLANUS 


Mer. Oh me, the Gods! / 
You muſt not ſpeak of that ; ; you muſt defre gh 
To think upon you. 
Cor. Think upon me? hang em! 
I would, they would forget me, * like the virtues 
Which our divines loſe by em.“ 
Mez. You'll mar all:; 
T'l leave you. Pray you, ſpeak to em, vt pray you, 
ILE. 
4 Citizens approach, 
Cor. Bid hora waſh their faces, ; 
And keep their teeth clean.—So, here comes a brace. 
You know the cauke, firs, of my ſtanding here. 
1 Cit, We do, fir ; tell us what hath N you to't, 
Cor. Mine own deſert. 
2 Cie, Your own deſert ? 
Cor. Aye, not mine own deſire. 
1 Ct. How! not your own deſire ? 
Cor, No, fir. Twas never my deſire yet to trouble 
the poor with begging. 
- 1 Cn. You muſt think, if we give you any thing, we 
hope to gain by you. 
Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o'the conſulſhip ? 
I. Cu. The price is, to alk it kindly. 
Cor, Kindly ? 


Sir, I pray, let me ha't : I have wounds to ſhew- vou, 


Which ſhall be yours in private. — Vour good voice, ſir; 
What fay 


o 
arb Git. You ſhall have it, worthy fir. 
Cor. A match, fir. T here's in al two worthy voices 
—begg d. | 
I have your alms ; adieu. 
3 Cit. But this is ſomething odd. 
2 Cit. An twere to give again—But ' tis no matter. 


Excunt. 


8 ater Crtizens. 
Cs Pray 5 you now, if it may ſtand with the tune of 
Four voices, that I may be conful. I have here the cuſ- 


tomary gown, 
3 Cit. You have deſerved nobly of "me country „and 


mrs aot deſerved _ 


"Y 


"a 


it, 


ible 


ces 


hack the wiſdom of their choice is rather to 
than my heart, I will practiſe the inſinuating nod, and 
de off to them moſt counterfeitly; that is, fir, L will 
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Cor. Your ænigma? | 
1 Cz, You have been a ſcourge to her enemies ; you 
have been a rod to her friends. You have not, indeed, 


loved the common people. 


Cor. You ſhould account me the more virtuous, that I 
_ not been common in my love. I will, fir, flatter 
ſworn brother, the people, to earn a dearer eſtimation 
them; tis a condition they account gentle: and 
2 my hat 


counterfeit the bewitchment of ſome popular man, and 
give it bountifully to the deſirers. Therefore, beſeech 


' you, I may be conſul. 


2 Cit, We hope to find you our friend, and cherefor 
give you our voices heartily, | 

Ci. You have received many wounds for your coun- 
tey. 


them. I will make much of your voices, me ſo trouble 
you no further. 
Bath. The Gods give you joy, fir, AT ¶ Exeunt, 
Cor. Moſt ſweet voices! 2 


Better it is to die, better to ſtarvecg 
Than crave the hire which firſt we do deſerve. 

© Why in this woolviſh tongue ſhould I ſtand here 
* To beg of Hob and Dick, that do appear, : 
© Their needleſs vouches ? Cuſtom calls me to *. 
What cuſtom wills in all things, ſhould we do't, 


Ihe duſt on antique time would he unſwept, 


And mountainous error be too highly heap'd 
For truth to o 'erpeer r.— Rather than foul it ſo, 
* Let the high office and the honour go 

* To one that would do thus. I am half thro” ; 


The one 1 0 ſuffer' d, the other will I do.“ 


< Three Citizens more. 
Here come more voices. | 
Your voices—for your voices I have fought ; 


Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices bear 9 
Ut wounds two 2 1 battles thrice fix A 
4 I have 


* 
— 


% 


Cir. I will not ſeal your knowledge. with ſhewing | 
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T have ſeen and heard of; / for your voices have 


* Done many things, ſome leſs, ſome more: your 
voices. 


Y Indeed. I would be conſul. 


+ 1 Cit. He has done nobly, and cannot Fo without any 
honeſt man's voice. 


2 Cir. Therefore let him be conſul: The Gods give 


him joy, and make him a good friend to the people 


All. Amen, amen. God ſave thee, noble conſul. 
[ Excunt 
Cor. Werthy WIRE, 
Enter Menenius, with oe and Sicinius. 
Mer. You have ſtood your limitation, and the tribunes 
Endue you with the peoples voice: Remains, 
That in the official marks inveſted, you 1 
Anon do meet the ſenate. 
Cor. Is this done? 


Sic. The cuſtom of requeſt you "mk diſcharg'd ; 


Ihe people do admit you; and are ſummon' 


To meet anon, upon your — | 

Cor. Where? at the ſenate-houſe ? - 

Sic. There, Coriolanut. 

Cor. May I change theſe garments? 

- Sic, You may, fir. 

Cor. That I'll ſtraight do; and, knowing myſelf again, 
Repair to the ſenate-houſe. _ 

er. I'll Keep you company, will you along? 

Brat. We ſtay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. ¶ Exeum Coriolanus and Menenius 
He has it now; and by his looks, methinks, 
*Tis warm at his heart. 
Brut. With a 1 heart he wore | 
His humble weeds. Will you diſmiſs the eg ? 

Enter Plebeians. 

Sic. How now, my maſters ? have you choſe this man? 

1 Cit. He has our voices, fir? 

Brut. We pray the Gods he may deſerve your loves. 

2 Cir. Amen, fir, To my 4 unworthy notice, 
He mock'd us, when he begg d our voices. 


3 Cit. Certainly, he foued us downright, 


1 Cite 
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2 Ct 
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His m: 
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Se. 
Or, ſee 


/r oLaNus 
: Cit, No, tis his kind of ſpeech, he did not mock us, 
2 Cit, Not one amongſt us, - fave yourſelf, but ſays, 
He us'd us ſcornfully. He ſhould have ſhew'd us 


His marks of merit, wounds receiv'd for his country. - 
Sic. Why, fo he did, I am ſure, | 


* All. No, no man ſaw em. | 

ne 3c He ſaid he had wounds, which he could ſhew-in 

; private ; FD 
And with his hat, thus waving it in ſcorn, 

% Lua be conſul, ſays he; aged cuſtom, 


But by yꝛur duices, will not fo permit me: | 

Your voices therefore. When we granted that, 

Here was thank you for your cices—ihanꝶ yo. 

Vour moft frveet voices — non you have left your voices, 

] have nothing further «with you. Was not this mockery ? 
Sic, Why, either were you ignorant to ſee't? 

Or, ſeeing it, of ſuch childiſh friendlineſs 

To yield your voices ? e | 

* Brut. Could you not have told him, 

As you were lefſon'd : When he had no power, 

But was a petty ſervant to the ſtate, |; 

He was your enemy; ever ſpake againſt 

Your liberties, and the charters that you bear 

Uthe body of the weal : and now, arriving 

At place of potency, and ſway o' the ſtate, 

If he ſhould ſtill malignantly remain 

Faſt foe to the Plebeii, your voices might” 

Be curſes to yourſelves. © You fhould have ſaid, 

| That as his worthy deeds did claim no leſs 

Than what he flood for; ſo his gracious nature 

Would think upon you for your voices, and 

Tranſlate his malice towards you into love, 

Standing your friendly lord. | 

* Sic. Thus to have fatd, 

As you were fore-advis'd, had touch'd his ſpirit, 


Unes 


nan; i And try'd his inclination ; from him pluck d 
R Either his gracious promiſe, which you might, 
6 As cauſe had call'd you up, have held him to; 
Or elſe it would have gall'd his ſurly nature ; 
Which eaſily endures not article 5 
Ci. e | Tying 
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44 -CORIOLANU'S. 
* 'Tying him to aught; ſo putting him to rage, 


And paſs'd him unelected,” 

Brut. Did you perceive, ' 
He did ſolicit you in free contempt, 45 
When he did need your loves; and do you think, 
"That his contempt ſhall not be bruiſing to you, 


When he hath power to cruſh ? Why, had your bodies 


No heart among you? Or had you tongues to c 
Againſt the rechorſhip of rt 1 od 
Sic. Have you, | 
Ere now, deny'd the aſker ? and, now again, 
On him that did not afk, but mock, beſtow 


Your ſue'd-for tongues ? - 


3 Cit. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet, 


* "It, And will deny him: 


- 


ho — 


LS 


I' have five hundred voices of that ed. 


3 


Em. 


1 Ci. I, twice five hundred, and their friends to pi: 


Brut. Get you hence inſtantly ; and tell choſe friend 
They Have choſe a conſul that will from them take 


Their liberties; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as often beat for barking, 
As therefore kept to do ſo. „5 
Sic. Let them aſſemble; 
And on a ſafer judgment all revoke 
Vour ignorant election. Enforce his pride, 
And his old hate unto you : * beſides, forget not 
« With what contempt he wore the humble weed ; 
« How in his ſuit he ſcom'd you. but your loves, 
© Thinking upon his ſervices, took from you 
Ihe apprehenſion of his preſent portance, 


Which molt gibingly, wy 4 ly he did faſhion | 
te 


« After the inveterate bears you. 
A fault on us, your tribunes; that we, labour'd 
No impediment between) but that you muſt 
« Caſt your election on him.“ © 7 18 
Sic. Say, you choſe him 


More after our commandment, than as guided 


« 


your 0 
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A r. To the Capitol, come; 


CORIOLANUS.” 


your own true affectons: and that, your minds 


. occupy d with what you rather muſt do, 

dan what you ſhould, made you againit the grain 
) voice him conſul : Lay the fault on us. | 
Brut. Ay, ſpare us not. Say, we read lectures to you, 


ow youngly he began to ſerve his country, 


hat our beſt waters brought by conduits hither ; 


[1d Cenſorinus, darling.of the people, 


ind nobly nam d ſo, twice being cenſor, 
Vas his great anceſtor. ; 8 


He. One thus deſcended, | | 

at hath beſide well in his perſon wrought, 

o be ſet in high place, we did e | 
0 your remembrances ; but you have found, 
aling his preſent bearing with his paſt, 

hat he's your fixed enemy, and revoke 

our ſudden approbation. 

rut, Say you ne'er had don't, 

p on that ſtill) but by our putting on: 

i preſently, when you have drawn your number, 
air to the Capitol. | | 
. We will ſo: almoft all 
ent in their election. 

rut, Let them go on; 
mutiny were better put in hazard, 

n ſtay, paſt doubt, for greater. 

bs his nature is, he fall in ra | 
b their refuſal, both obſerve and anſwer 
vantage of his anger. ; 


ill be there before the ſtream-o'the people; 
this ſhall ſeem, as partly 'tis, their own, 
we haye goaded onward. -_ 


ow long continued, and what ſtock he ſprings of, _ 
The noble houſe o'the Marciaus; from whence came 
That Ancns Marcins, Numa's daughter's ſon, | 
ho, after great Hgſftilius, here was king: 

df the ſame houſe, Publius and Quintus were, 


45 


— [ Ex eunt? Plebeians. 


That we ſhall hardly in our ages ſee 
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A M 2 
SCENE. The Forum: Cor 
Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, Cominius, Titus Lartius Sen. 


and other Senators. 


Cir, 'TPULLUS AUFIDIUS then had made new head? 4, 

Lart>* He had, my lord; and that it was, which causd Or al x 

Our ſwifter compoſition. 1 0 
Cor. So then the Yolſcians ſtand but as at firſt, Noe en 


Ready, when time ſhall prompt them, to make road 
Upon us again? 
Com. 'I hey are worn, lord Conſul, ſo, 


And ſtr 


( 


ou bei 


Their banners wave again. | 175 f 
Cor. Saw you Aufidius ? | Cn” 
Lart. On fafe- guard he came to me; ond didcurſe Fo cok 

Againſt the Volſciaus, for they had ſo vilely uffer't 

Yielded the town. He is retir'd to Antinum. Nor eve 
Cor Spoke he of me ? hits 

Lari. He did, my lord. "hs 
Cer. How? What? * | 
Lan. How often he had met you, ſword to ſword: bang Y, 

That of all things upon the earth he hated T. ee l 

Your perſon moſt: that he would pawn his fortunes Got i 

To hopeleſs reſtitution, ſo he might 7 

Be called your vanquiſher. og” 
Cor. At Antium lives he ? Bos” 
Lart, At Antium. Cor 5 
Cer. Iwiſh Thad a cauſe to ſeck him there! 11. 

To oppoſe his hatred fully.— Welcome home. ns. 

| * fTo Lartia Gr * 

Enter Sicinius and Brutus. | t me d 

Behold ! theſe are the tribunes of the people, Wy fell 
The tongues o'the common mouth! 1 do my them : ie. | 
For they do prank them in authority 5 Be ki 

Againſt all noble ſufferance. * e 
Sic. Paſs no further. | hich « 
Cor. Hah! what is that? Order 


Brut, It will be dangerous to go on: No further. Ne 
Ger. What makes this change ?. i. Pls 
Men. The matter ? ? 8 

nn, 


— * 
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Brut, Cominius, no. 
Cor. Have I had childrens' voices? 


us 
place. 


Brut. The people are inens' againſt him. 
Sic, Stop; 


Or all will fall in bell: 
Cor. Are theſe your herd? 
Miſt theſe have voices, that can yield them now, 


1? 
Sd 


offices? 

IYou being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth! ? 
Have you not ſet them on ? | 

Men. Be calm, be Lex 1 

Cor. It is a purpos ing, and grows b a 

Io curb the wal of the mob ily' dg 7 l 

uffer't, and live with ſuch as cannot t rule, 

Nor ever will be rul'd. 

Brut, Call't not a plot: 


he people cry, you mock'd them ; and, of late, 
hen corn was given them gratis, you repin d; 
dcandal'd the ſuppliants for the people; call'd them 
[ime pleaſers, atterers, foes to nobleneſs. 
Cor. Why this was known before. 
Brut. Not to them all. 
Cor, Have you inform'd them fince ? 
Brut, How ! I inform them 
Cor. You are like to do ſuch buſineſs. 
Brut. Not unlike, 
ach way, to better yours. 
Cor, Why then ſhould I be conſul? By yon clouds, 
et me deſerve ſo ill as you, and make me 
our fellow-tribune. | 
Sic. You ſhew too much of that, | 
For which the people ſtir. If you will paſs . 
To where you are bound, you muſt enquire your way, 
Which you are out of, with a gentler ſpirit ; 
Or-never be fo noble as a conſul 
Nor 1 with him for tribune. 
en. Let's be calm. 


999 
tui. 


Con. Com. 


Com. Hath he not paſs d the nobles and the commons? 


Sen. Tribunes, give way: He ſhall to the market · 


\nd ſtraight diſclaim their tongues? What are your 725 
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1 CORIOLANUS. 


Com. The people are abus d; ſet on.— This — 
Becomes not Rome : nor has Corinlawas :- 75 
Deſerv'd this ſo diſhonour'd rub, laid falſly 
I' the plain way of his merit. 
Cor. Tell me of corn! | 
This was my ſpeech, and Iwill ſpeak” t 8 
Men. Not now, not now. 
Sen. Not in this heat, fir, now.“ 
Cor. Now as I live, I will—My nobler friends, 
T crave their pardon :— _ 
But for the mutable rank-ſcented many, | 
Let them regard me, as I do not flatter, and 
Therein behold themſelves : I ſay again, 
In ſoothing them, we nouriſh * inf our ſenate 
The cockle of rebellion, inſolence, ſedition, 
Which we ourſelves have plow'd for, ſow'd and ſcattei'd 
By mingling them with us, the honour'd number ; 
Who lack not virtue, no, nor power, but that 
Which we have given to beggars. | 
Men. Well, no more. | 
Sen. No more words, we belcech you. 
Cor. How no more? | 
As for my country J have ſhed my blood, 
Not fearing outward force; ſo ſhall my lungs 
Coin words till their decay, againſt thoſe meaſles, 
Which we diſdain ſhould tetter us, yet ſeek 
The very way to catch them. 
Brut. You ſpeak o' the people, 
As if you were a God to punith, not 
A man of their infirmity. 
Sic. Twere well, we let the people know't. 
Men. What, what | ?.. his choler ? 
Cor. Choler! | 
Were I as patient vi the mi —_— * 
By Jove, twould be my m 
Sic, It isa mind 
. That ſhall remain a pain s where it is, 
Not poiſon any furthe 
Cor. Shall remain! 
Hear you this Triton of the minnows : , mark you 


His abſolute u? 


, Com. 


Ms 
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Cam. Twas from the canon. 
© Cor. Shall ! 0 | 
O Gods !—But moft unwiſe patricians, why, 
* You grave, but reckleſs ſenators, have you thus 
© Given Hydra here to chuſe an officer, 
* 'That with his peremptory /all, being but 
The horn and noiſe o' the monſter, wants not ſpirit 


Jo ſay he'll turn your current in a ditch, 


* And make your channel his? If he have * 
© Then vail your ignorance: if none, awake 

* Your dangerous lenity, If you are learned, 

* Be not as common fools; if you are not, 

© Let them have cuſhions by you. You are Plebeians, 
* If they be ſenators : and they are no leſs, | 

© When, both your voices blended, the greateſt taſte 

* Moſt palates theirs. They chuſe their magiſtrate ; 
And ſuch a one as he, who puts his ll, 

* His popular , againſt a graver bench 


han ever frown'd in Greece / by Jove himſelf, 


It makes the conſuls baſe: and my ſoul aches 
* To know when two authorities are up, 
* Neither ſupreme, how ſoon confuſion 
* May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 
Ihe one by the other.” 5 
Com. Well —on to the market- place. | 
. Cor. Who ever gave that counſel, to give forth 
The corn o' the ſtore-houſe, gratis, as'twas us d 
Sometime in Greece „ 
Men, Well, well, no more of that. | 
Cor. * (Tho? there the people had more abſolute 


ower)' 
I ſay, they nouriſh'd diſobedience, fed 
The ruin of the tate. . 


Brut, Why ſhall the le give 
One, that fs thus, Wer 1 0 

* Cor, III give my reaſons, | | 
More worthy than their voices. They know the corn 
Was not our recompence; reſting well aſſur'd, | 
* They ne er did ſervice for't : Being preſs'd to the war, 


Even when the navel of the ſtate was touch'd, | 


* They would not thread the gates this Kind of ſervic 


« Did 
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Did not deſerve corn gratis: Being i'the war, 


_ © "Their mutinies and revolts, wherein they ſhew'd 


* Moſt valour, ſpoke not for them. The accuſation, 
Which they have often made againſt the ſenate, 
All cauſe unborn, could never be the native 
Of our ſo frank donation. Well, what then? 


How ſhall this boſom multiplied digeſt _ 


Ihe ſenate's courteſy? Let deeds expreſs 


© What's like to be their words: We did requeſt it jo 


Me are the greater poll, and in true fear, 
© They gave us our demand — Thus we debaſe 
© 'The nature of our ſeats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares fears: which will in time break ope 
I be locks o' the ſenate, and bring in the crow . . 
© To peck the eagles. g | OD 
$ Mer. Come, enough. 
Brut. Enough, 2 85 over- meaſure. 
Cor. No, take more: 7 
What may be ſworn by, both divine and human 
« Seal what I end withal!— This double worſhip, 
Where one part does diſdain with cauſe, the other 


Cannot conclude, but by the yea and no 

Of general ignorance, it muſt omit 

Real neceflities, and give way the while 
'To unſtable fighrachs : purpoſe ſo barr'd, it follows, 
Nothing is done to purpoſe. Therefore beſeech you, 
You that will be leſs tearful than diſcreet ; 

That love the fundamental part of ſtate : 
More than you doubt the change oft; that prefer 

A noble life before a long, and wiſh 

To jump a body with a dangerous phyſic | 
That's ſure of death without it; at once pluck out 
The multitudinous tongue, let them not lick 


A a 6 A M W AH „ a 


The ſweet which is their poiſon. Your diſhonour 


Mangles true judgment, and bereaves the ſtate 
Of that integrity which ſhould become it; 
Not having power to dothe good it would, 
For the ill which doth controul it. ; 
Brut. He has ſaid enough.“ ä 
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Inſult without all reaſon; where gentry, title, wiſdom, 
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Sic. He has ſpoken like a traitor, and ſhall anſwer 
As traitors do. gt 5 | | 
Cor. Thou wretch ! Deſpite o'erwhelm thee !— 
What ſhould the people do with theſe bald tribunes ? 
On whom Ape their obedience fails 1 
Jo the greater bench. In a rebellion, 
When what's not meet, but what mult be, was law, 
Then were they choſen ; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be ſaid, it muſt be meet, 
And throw their power 1'the duſt. 
Brut. Manifeſt treaſon. 
Sic. This a conſul? no. | 
Brut. The Aediles, ho! Let him be apprehended. 
| Ext Brutus. 
Sic. Go, call the people: in whoſe name myſelf 
Attach thee as a traiterous innovator, 
A foe to the public weal. Obey, I charge thee, 
And follow to thine anſwer. [ Laying hold on Coriol. 
Cir, Hence, old goat! 
* All, We'll ſurety him. 
* Com. Aged fir, hands off. „„ 
Cor. Hence, rotten thing, or I ſhall ſhake thy bones 
Out of thy garments. 


8 4 
Sic. Help me, citizens. 


Re-enter Brutus with a rabble of Plel eians, with the Fdiles. 


Men. On both ſides, more reſpect. 
Sic. Here's he that would , 
Take from you all your power. 
Brat. Seize him, Adiles. 
All. Down with him, down with him 
2 Sen. Weapons, weapons, RO 
ey : - © [They all buſtle about Coriolauas. 
* Tribunes, patricians, citizens !—what ho! 
© Stcinins, Brutus, Coriolanus, citizens! | 
All. Peace, peace, peace. Stay, hold, peace!” 
Men. What is about to be ?—I am out of breath; 
Confuſion's near; I cannot ſpeak.——Y ou tribunes, 
* 'To the people. Coriolauus, patience ;— 
Speak, good Siciuius. 
Sic. Hear me, people: Peace. 
e C2. BA All, 


2 
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All, Let's hear our tribune :—Peace, Speak, ſpeak, 
ſpeak. | Ts 
Sic. .You are at point to loſe your liberties ; 
Marcius would have all from you; Marcius, 
Whom late you nam'd for conſul. 
Men. Fy, fy, fy! : 4 
This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 
1 Sen. To unbuild the city, and to lay all flat, 
Sic. What is the city but the people? 
All, True, 1 I 
The people are the city. 
Brut, By the conſent of all we were eftabliſh'd 
Ihe people's magiſtrates. 
All. You ſo remain. 
Men. And ſo are like to do. 
Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the roof to the foundation; 
And bury all, which yet diffinctly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin. . 
Sic. This deſerves death. 
Brut. Or let us ſtand to our authority, 
Or let us loſe it: We do here pronounce, 
Upon tze part o the people, in whoſe power 
We were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of preſent death. 
Sic. Therefore lay hold on him; 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deſtruction caſt him. 8 
Brut. Adiles, ſeize him. = 
All Ple. Yield, Marcius, yield. | 
Men. Hear me one word. 
© « ?Beſeech you, tribunes, hear me but a word. —— 
« Ediles. Peace, peace. | 1 
Men. Be that you ſeem, truly your country's friends, 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redreſs. 
Brut. Sir, thoſe cold ways, - _ | 
© That ſeem like prudent helps, are very poiſonous, 
Where the diſeaſe is violent. —Lay hands on him, 
And bear him to the rock.” > | 
Cor. No; Ill die here, [ Corialanus draws his ſruord. 
| There's 
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There's ſome among you have beheld me fighting. 
Come, try upon yourſelves what you have ſeen me. 
Men. Down with that ſword : Tribunes, withdraw 
awhile. 
© Brut. Lay hands upon him. 
Men. Help, Marcius “ help, 
You my be young and noble ; help him young and 
Wi ol 
All. Down with him, down with him.“ 
In this mutiny, the Tribunes, the AE diles , and the 
people are beat in. | 
Men. Go, get you to your houſe, . Be gone away, 4 
All will be naught elſe. ; | 1 
© 2 Sen. Get. you gone.” | | q 
Cor. Stand faſt, | | 8 f 
We have as many ien as enemies. | 14 
Men. Shall it be put to that? ; 
1 Sen. The Gods forbid! -- EE Þ; 
I pr'ythee, noble friend, home to thy houſe ; # 
Leave us to cure this cauſe; / > | 
Men. For tis a ſore upon us, | 1 
You cannot tent yourſelf. Be one, beſeech you. 1 ; 
Com, Come, fir, along with'us. i 
Men. Twould they were barbarians, (as they are 4 
© 'Tho' in Rome litter'd ;) not Romans, (as they are not, ps 
© Tho? calv'd i' the porch o' the capitol.)—Begone, 1 
* Put not your worthy rage into your tongue; Tl 
One time will owe another. 2 
Cor. On fair ground 1 43k 
I] could heat forty of them. 5 5 Mt 
Men. I could myſelf f 
Take up a brace of the beſt ; yea, the two tribunes. iy 
© Com. But now *tis odds beyond arithmetic ; | | j 
| 


And manhood is call'd foolery, when it ſtands | | 
« Againſt a falling fabric. Will you hence, X 1 
« Before the tag return, whoſe rage doth rend 1 
Like interrupted waters, and o erbear 
What they are us d. to bear? 

, Men. pray you, be gone: 

1 th whether my old wit bet in requeſt _ 
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With thoſe that have but little; this muſt be patch'd 
With cloth of any colour.“ 
Com. Nay come away. | 
[ Exenn C 8 and Comiuius. 
1 Sen. This man has marr'd his fortune. 
Mien. His nature is too noble for the world; 
He would not flatter Nep:uze for his trident, 
Or Jove for his power to thunder. His W s his 
mouth: 
What his breaſt forges, that his tongue . rent; 
And, being angry, does forget that ever 


He heard the name of death. | LA noiſe within. 


Here's goodly work! 
« 2 Sen. I would they were 2 bed. 
Menu. I would, they were in Tiber! 
vengeance, 
Could he not ſpeak em fair! 
Enter Brutus and Sicinius, with the whkhe 2 again. 
Sic. Where is this viper, 


- What the 


That would depopulate the city, and 


Be every man himſelf ? 
Men. You worthy tribunes 
Sic. He ſhall be thrown down the Targeian rock | 
With rigorous hands. He hath reſiſted law, 
And therefore law ſhall ſcorn. him further trial 
"Than the ſeverity of public Pore, | 


— 


1 Ci. He ſhall well know, 
The noble tribunes are the people's 025: 00 
And we their hands. ; 

All. He ſhall be fure on t 

Men. Sir, fir ——— 

Sic. Peace. 


Men. Do not cry hawk, where you nad berate 


With modeſt warrant. 


Sic. Sir, how comes it, that you, 
Have holp to make this reſcue ? 
Mer. Hear me ſpeak : 


As I do know the conſul's workin, . 


So can I name his faults. 


Sic, Conſul ! What conſul? Ok 
Men. 


e, Hs {3-2 wat 
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Men. The conſul Corialanus. 
Brut. He conſul! 
All. No, no, no, no, no. 
Men. If, by the tribunes“ leave, and yours, good 
- people, 
I may be heard, I'd crave a word or two; 
The which ſhall turn you to no other harm, 
Than ſo mach toſs of time. 
Sic. Speak brieffy then; 
For we are peremptory, to diſpatch 
This viperous traĩtor; to e . im hence, 
Were but one danger; to keep him here, | 
Our certain death ; therefore, i it is decreed, | 1 
He dies to night. q 
Men, Now the good Gods forked, ' | 
That our renowned Rome, whoſe 2 = 
Towards her deſerving children is enroll'd - 
In Jove's own book, like an unnatural dam * 
Should now eat up her own! 155 1 
Sic. He's a diſeaſe that muſt be cut away. | 1 
Men. Oh, he's a limb, that has but a diſeaſe; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, eaſy. | 7 
What has he done to e that's worthy death * > 
Killing our enemies? The blood he hath laſt, 
(Which I dare vouch is more than that he hath, 
By many an ounce) he dropt it for his country ; 
And what is left, to loſe it by his country, 
Were to us all, that do t, and ſuffer it, 
A brand to the end o the world. 
Sic. This is clean kam. 
Brat. Meerly awry. When he did love his count y, 
s It honour'd him. 
Sic. Thefervice of the foot, 
* Being once gangren d, it is not then 8 8 
For what before it was. | 
Brut. We'll hear no mare; 
Purſue him to his houſe, and pluck him thence; 14 " 
Left his infection, being of catching nature, | 
Spread further 
Men. One word more, one word. 
© This tyger-footed rage, era it ſhall find 
4 | 


56 CORIOLANUS. 


© The harm of unſcann'd ſwiftneſs, will, too late, 


« 'Tye leaden pounds to its heels,” Proceed by proceſs, 
Leſt parties (as he is beloy'd) break out, 
And ſack great Rome with Romans, ' 
Brut, It twere ſo. 
Sic. What do ye talk? 
Have we not had a taſte of his obedience. 
Our A diles ſmote? ourſelves reſiſted?ꝰ Come 
Men. Conſider this; he hath been bred i' the war 
Since he could draw a ſword, and is ill-ſchool'd | 
In boulted language; meal and bran together 
He throws without diſtinction. Give me leave, 
T'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he ſhall anſwer by a lawful form, 
In Peace, to his utmoſt peril. | 
© Sex. Noble tribunes, 
© Tt is the humane way ; the other courſe _ 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
* Unknown to the beginning.“ 
Sic. Noble Menenius, 


Fe you then as the people's officer; 


Maſters, lay down your weapons, 

Brut. Go not home. | 

Sic. Meet on the market-place ; we'll attend you there, 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed _ 
In our firſt way, _. 

Aer, I'll bring him to you. 7 
Let me deſire your company. [To the Sauen He 

mult come. ; 
© Or what is worſt will follow, 
Sen. Pray let's to him.“ | An. 


SCENE, Coriolanuss Houſe, 
Enter Cor iolanus, with Nobles. 7 


Cor. Let them pull all about mine ears; preſent me 
death on the wheel, or at wild horſes heels; j 

Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock, : 

That the precipitation might down ſtretch 

Below the beam of fight, 2 will I ſtill 


Be thus to them. 0 
e Enter 


er 
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5 Euter Volumnia. 
Nobl. You do the nobler. 
Cor. I muſe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woollen vaſſals, things created 
© To buy and ſell with groats: to ſhew bare heads 


In congregations, to yawn, be ſtill, and wonder, 


When one but of my ordinance ſtood up 
Jo ſpeak of peace or war.“ [To Vol.] I talk of you, 
Why did you wiſh me milder? Wou'd you have me 
Falſe to my nature ? Rather ſay, I play 
The man I am. 
Vol. Oh, fir, fir, fir. 
I would have had you put your power well on, 
Before you had worn it out. | 
Cor. Let itgo | 
Vol. You might have been enough the man you are, 
With ftriving leſs to he ſo. Leſſer had been 
The thwartings of your diſpoſitions, if 
You had not ſhew'd them, how you were diſpos'd 
Ere they lack'd power to croſs you. 
Cor. Let them hang. 
Vol. Ay, and burn too. 
| Enter Menenius, with the Senators. 
Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, ſomething 
too rough ; | 185 
You muſt return, and mend it. 
Sen. There's no remedy; 
© Unleſs, by not ſo doing, our good city 
* Cleave in the midft, and periſh _ 
Vol. Pray be counſell'd ; 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, 
But yet a brain that ry þ my uſe of anger 
To better vantage. e 
Mex. Well ſaid, noble woman: 
Before he ſhould thus ſtoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o the times craves it as phyſic 
For the whole ſtate, I would put mine armour on, 
Which J can ſcarcely bear. 1 
Cor. What muſt I do? 6 
Mien. Return to the 9 | 
5 
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Cor. Well, what then? whatthen ? 
Men. Repent what you have ſpoke. 
Ces. For them: I cannot do it for the Gods; 
Muſt I then do't to them? | 
Viol. You are tooabſolute; - 
Tho' therein you can never be too noble, | 
But whenextremities ſpeak. I have heard you ſay, 
Honour and policy, like unſever'd friends, 3 
I the war do grow together: grant that, and tell me 
In peace, what each of them by the other loſes, 
„ That they may combine not there? : 
7280 Cor. Tuſh, tuſhl— 
8 Men. A good demank  *© . 
bil: Hol. It it be honour, in your wars, to ſeem | 
aA The ſame you are not, (which for your beſt ends 
11 7 © You adopt your policy) how is it leſs, or worſe, 
£20 hat it ſhonld boldcompanionſhip in peace | 
1 With honour, as in war; ſince that to both 
1 It ſtands in like requeſt? 
91 | Cor. Why force you this ? ps | 
71 Vol. Becauſe that now it lies on you to ſpeak to the 
1 Ople: : | 
9 Not by vc. ye nor by the matter 
Which your heart prompts you to; but with ſuch words 
That * rooted in your tongue, but baſtards and 
; lables | | 
Ofno os to your boſanr's truth. 
* Now, this no more diſhonours you at all, 
Than to take in a town with gentle words, 
* Which elſe would put you to you fortune, and 
The hazard of much blood. , 
I would diſſemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at ſtake, required, 
I ſhould do ſo in honour. I am in this 
Vour wife, your ſon, theſe ſenators, the nobles ; 
And you will rather ſhew our general lowts _ 
How you can frown, then ſpend a fawn upon em, 
For the inheritance of their loves, and ae | 
© Of what that want might ruin! L 
Men. Noble lady! * 
Come, go with us, ſpeak fair. You may ſalve ſo, 


Not 


ae «a _ 


ot - 
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Not what is dangerous preſent, but the loſs 
Of what is paſt. 

Vol. I pr ythee now, my ſon, 8 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand; A 
And thus far having ftretch'd it (here be with them} 
Thy knee buſſing the ſtones; (for in ſuch buſineſs 


Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 


More learned than the ears) waving thy head, 
With often, thus, correRing thy ſtout heart, 
Now humble as the ripeſt mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling: Or ſay to them, 
Thou art their ſoldier, and being bred in broils, » 
Haſt not the ſofteſt way, which, thou doſt confeſs, 
Were fit for thee to uſe, as they to claim, - 
In aſking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
Thyſelf ( forſooth) pe, theirs, ſo far 
As thou haſt er an ſaon. 

Men. This but LO „ | 
Even as ſhe ſpeaks, why, all their hearts were yours; 
For they have pardons, being aſk'd, as free | 
As words to little purpoſe. 

Vol. Priythee, now, 15 
Go and be ruf'd; altho', I know thou hadſt rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf 1 
Than flatter him in a bower. 

| Enter Cominius. 
Here is Cominius. | 
Com. 1 have been i'the market- place: and, fir, tis fit 

You have ſtrong party, or defend yourſelf 
By calmneſs, or by abſence, All's in anger, 

Mex, Only, fair ſpeech. „„ 

Com. I think 'twill ſerve, if he 
Can thereto frame his ſpirit, _ 

Vol. He muſt and will- 
Pr'ythee now, ſay you will, and go about it. | 
Cor. Muſt I go ſhew them my unbarb'd ſconce ? MuJtI 
With my baſe tongue give to my noble heart 
A lie that it muſt bear? Well, I will do't; 
Yet were there þut this ſingle plot to loſe, | 
This mould of Martius, they to duſt ſhould grind it, __ 


— — 
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And throw it againſt the wind. To the market-place! c 

You have put me now to ſuch a part, which never c 

I ſhall ua to the life. | c 
Com. Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Fl. Ay, pr'ythee now, ſweet ſon ; as thou halt "ry c 

Ny praiſes made thee firſt a ſoldier, fo, f s 


To have my praiſe for this, perform a part 
Thou haſt not done before. 
Cor. Well, I muſtdo't 
Away, my diſpoſition, and poſſeſs me; *- 
Some harlot's ſpirit! My throat of war be turn . 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin's voice 
That babies lulls aſleep! the file of knaves 
Jent in my cheeks; and ſchool- boys tears take up 
Ihe glafles of my ſight ! a beggar's tongue 
Make motion thro' my lips, and my arm'd knees, 
Which bow'd but in my ſtirrup, bend like his 
That hath receiv'd an alms!—I will not dot; 
Leſt J ſurceaſe to honour mine own truth, 
And, by my body's action, teach my mind 5 
A moſt inherent baſeneſs. 7 | 
Vol. At thy choice then. . 
Jo beg of thee, it is my more diſhononr, c 
Than thou of them. Come all to ruin; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ſtoutneſs; for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou lift. 
Thy valiantneſs was mine, thou ſucked'ſt it from me; 
Put own thy pride thyſelf, | 
Cor. Pray, be content ; 
Mother, J am going to the market- place, 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank their loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home beloy' d 
Of all the trades in Reme. Look, I am going. 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return conſul ; 
Or never truft to what my tongue can do 
I'the way of flattery further, DE 
Jol. Do your will. [Exiz Volumma. O 
Com. Away, the tribunes do attend has Arm your- c 
© 
© To 
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© To anſwer mildly; for they are prepar d 
With accuſations, as I hear, more ſtrong 
© Than are upon you yet. 

© Cor. The word is, mildly. —Pray you, let us go. 
Let them accuſe me by invention, I 
„Will anſwer in mine honour. 

Men. Ay, but mildly. 

Cor. Well, mildly be it then; mildly.” _ 


SCENE, The Forum, 
© Exter Sicinius aud Brutus. 

© Brut, In this point charge him home, that he affects 
* Tyrannic power: If he evades us there, 
© Inforce him with his envy to the people; 
And that the ſpoil, et on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er diſtributed. What, will he come? 

« Enter an Ædile. 

Ad. He's coming. 

Brut. How accompanied? 

© 4. With old Menenius, and thoſe ſenators 
That always favour'd him. | 

Sic. Have you a catalogue 
* Of all the voices that we have procur 'd, 

* Set down by the poll! 5 
© 4. I have; tis ready. 

Sic. Have you collected them 1 tribes 

© #4. I have. 

* Sic. Aſſemble preſently the people hither ; - 

And when they hear me ſay, It ſhall be ſo, 

'the right and ſtrength o'the commons, be it either 
For death, for. fine, or baniſhment, then let them, 

If I fay Fine, cry Fine; if Death cry Dearth ; 

Inſiſting on the old prerogative 
And power i'the truth o 'the cauſe. 

Ad. J ſhall inform them. 

Brut. And when ſuch time they have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceaſe, but with a din coufus'd 
* Inforce the preſent execution 

Of what we chance to ſentenc2, 

* Eq, Very well, 5 

ö Kere 


[ Exenn?.' 
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Sic. Make them be ſtrong, and ready for this hint, 
© When we ſhall hap to give't them,” 

Brut. Go about it— [ Exit Adile,” 
Put him to choler : He hath been us d 4 
. Ever to conquer, and to have his word 
Of contradiction. Being once chaf'd, he eannot 
Be rein'd again to temperance; then he ſpeaks 
What's in Tis heart; and rhat is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. | | | 
Enter Coriolanus, Menenius, and Cominius, with ethers. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 5 g 

Mer. Calmly, I do befeech you. | 

Cor. Ay, as an hoſtler, that for the pooreſt piece 
Will bear the knave by the volume. The honour'd Gods 
Keep Rome in fafety, and the chairs of juſtice | 
Supply with worthy men! plant love _—_ us! 
Throng our large temples with the ſhews of peac 
And not our ftreets with war! | 
I Sex. Amen, amen! 

Men. A noble wifh. 1 ; 

Re-enter the Fdile, with the Plebeians. | 
Sic. Draw near, ye 2 | 
Aed. Lift to your tribunes. Audience; peace, I ſay. 

Cor. Firft hear me ſpeak. _ | 

Both Tri. Well, ſay.— Peace, ho | 

Cor. Shall I be charg'd no farther than this preſent ? 
Muſt all determine here? | | 

See 0M: 

If you ſubmit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To ſuffer lawful cenſure for ſuch faults 

As ſhall be prov'd upon you ? 

Cor. I am content. | 

Men. Lo, citizens, he ſays he is content: 

The war-like ſervice he has done, conſider ; think 
Upon the wounds his body bears, which ſhew 
Like graves i'the holy church-yard. I | 

Cor. Scratches with briars, ſcars to move laughter 

© only. LEN 


Mer. Conſider further, 


Hf 
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That when he ſpeaks not like a citizen, 

« You find him like a ſoldier ; do not take 

« His rough er accents for malicious ſounds; 

« But, ſay, ſuch as become A — : 


Rather than envy you,—' 


Com. Well, well, no more. 
Cor. What is the matter, 
That being paſt for conful with full voice, 
Jam ſo diſhonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again? 
Sic. Anſwer to us. 
Cor. Say then. Iis true, I ought fo. 
Sic. We charge you, that you have contrry triv'd to take 
From Rome all eaſon d office, and to wind : 


Yourſelf into a power tyrannical; 


For which you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ! Traitor ?— 

Men. Nay, temperately— Your promiſe. | 
Cor. The fires i the loweſt hell fold in the people. 
Call me their traitor . Thon injurious tribune! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thouſand deaths, 
= thine eyes clutch'd as many — 

hy lying tongue, both numbers; I 
Ihen hel, unto thee, with a voice as free | 
As I do > pay the Gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people? 

All. To the rock with him. 

Sic. Peace. 


We need not lay new matter to his charge: 


What we have ſeen him do, and heard him Ty 


© Beating your officers, curſing yourſelves, 
| Oppoſing laws with ftrokes, and here defying. 
© Thoſe whoſe great power mult try him; even this 


| © Socriminal, and in ſuch capital kind, 


Deſerves the extremeſt death. 
Brut. But ſince he hath 

Serv'd well for Rom: | 
Cor. What do you prate of ſervice? | 
Brut. I talk of that, | that know it. 
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Men. Ts this the promiſe that you made your mother? 


Com. Know, I pray you | 

Cor. I'Il know no farther. | 
Let them pronounce the ſteep Tarpeian death, 
Vagabond exile, fleaing. Pent to linger 
But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
'Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give, 
To have't with ſaying, Good-morrow. 
Sic. For that he has, | 
{As much as in him lies) from time to time, 
Envied againft the people, ſeeking means 
To pluck away their power; has now at laſt 


Given hoſtile ſtrökes, and that not in the preſence 


Of dreaded juſtice, but on the miniſters 

That do deſtribute it; in the name o'the people, 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we, 

Even from this inſtant, baniſh him our city; 

In peril of precipitation | 

From off the rock Tarpeian, never more 


To enter our Rome's gates. I'the people's name, 


I ſay, it ſhall be ſo. 


All. Tt ſhall be ſo, it ſhall-be ſo; let him away: 


He's baniſh'd, and it ſhall be ſo. EE 


Com. Hear me, my maſters, and my common friends— 


© Sic. He's ſentenc'd : No more hearing. 

© Com. Let me ſpeak : us 
J have been conſul, and can ſhew from Rome, 
Her enemies“ marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a reſpe& more tender, 
More holy and profound, than mine own life, 
My dear wife's eſtimate, her womb's increaſe, 
And treaſure of my loins: then if I would 
ad Speak that— , 2 | 

© Sic, We know your drift—Speak what 


Brut. There's no more to be ſaid, but he is baniſh'd 


As enemy to the people and his country. 
It ſhall te ſo. 0; e 
All. It ſhall be fo, it ſnhall be ſo. 


* 


Cor. You common cry of curs, whoſe beak — 


U 


1 
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As reek o'the rotten fens: whoſe loves I prize | 1 
As the dead carcaſſes of unburied men, | IS, 4 
That do corrupt my air; I baniſh you: 
And here remain with your uncertainty ! 
Let every feeble rumour ſhake your hearts! 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes, 
Fan you into deſpair! Have the power ſtill 
To baniſh your defenders; till, at length, 
Your ignorance © (which finds not till it feels, 
Making but reſervation of yourſelves, - 
Still your own foes) deliver you, as moſt 
Abated captives, to ſome nation a 
That won you without blows! Deſpiſing, 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back. 
There is a world elſewhere. | 
[ Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, and others.” The 
people ſhout, and throw up their caps. | 
© Fd. The people's enemy is gone, is gone! | 4 
* All. Our enemy is baniſh'd ; he is gone! Hoo, hoo! 00 
* Sic. Go ſee him out at gates, and follow him 1 
As he hath follow d you; with all deſpite, | 4 
Give him deſerv'd vexation. Let a guard 
© Attend us thro” the dg, .... 
* All. Come, come; let us ſee him out at gates; come. 
* The Gods preſerve our noble tribunes Come.“ 
| by, | | [ Exenunt. 


— 


r | 
SCENE, Before the Gates of Rome. is | 


Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, My bn Menenius, Comi- | 10 


nius, with the young Nobility of Rome. i 


Cor. 86 leave your tears. A brief farewel—The | } 
With many heads, butts me away.—Nay, mother, | ö ly 


Where is your ancient courage? You were us'd 
To ſay, Extremity was.the trier of ſpirits ; | 
That common chances common men could bear; — + 

| ka That | # 
As _ 
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hat when the ſea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd maſterſhip in fibating ; Fortune's blows, 


When moſt ſtruck home, being gentle wounded, craves 


3 


A noble cunning.*' You were us'd to load me 
Wich precepts, that would make invincible 
The heart that conn'd them. 

Fir. O Heavens! O Heavens! 


Cor. Nay, I pr'ythee, woman 


Vol. Now the red peſtilence ſtrike all i in ken, 


And occupations periſh! 

Cor. What! what! what! 

I ſhall be lov'd when I am lack d. Nay, mother, 
Reſume that ſpirit, when you were wont to ſay, 

If you had been the wife of Hercules, 

Six of his labours you'd have done, and ſav'd 
Your huſband fo much ſweat.—Cominins, 

Droop not; adieu.—Farewel, my wife! my mother! 

F'll do well yet. Thou old and true Menenius, 

y tears are ſalter than a younger man's, 

And venomovs to thine eyes. My ſometime " 
I have feen thee ſtern, and thou haſt oft beheld _ 
Heart- hard ning ſpectacles Tell theſe fad women, 

Tis fond to wail inevitable ſtrokes, 

As tis to laugh at em. My mother, you wot well, 

My hazards Kin have been your ſolace ; and 

Beheve't not lightly {tho' I go alone, 

Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 


— 


Makes fear' d, and talk d of more than ſeen) your ſon 


Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 
With cautelous baits and practice. | 
Vol. My firſt ſon, 
Where will you go? Take good Cominius 
With thee awhile : Determine on ſome courſe, 
More than a wild expoſure to each chance, 
That ſtarts i'the way before thee. 
Cor. O the Gods! 
Cen. II follow thee a month, deviſe with thee 
Where thou ſhalt reſt, that thou may'ſt hear of us, 
And we of thee. 805 if the time thruſt forth 
A cauſe for thy repeal, we ſhall not fend 


O'er 


If I cot 
From t 
I'd wit 

Cor. 


Sic. 


The no 
In his b 
Brut 
Let us 1 
Than w 
Sic. 
day, thi 
Stand 11 
Brut. 
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O'er the vaſt world, to ſeek a ſingle man, 
And loſe advantage, which doth ever cool 


Tthe abſence of the ' needer, 


Cor. Fare ye well. 
Thou haſt years upon thee ; and thou art too full 
Of the war's ſurfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd ; bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my ſweet wit. my deareſt mother, and | 
My friends of noble touch: when I am forth, 
Bid me farewel, and fmile. I pray you, come. 
While I remain above the ground, you ſh 
Hear from me ſtill ; and never of me aughe 
But what is like me oy; | 
Meu. That's wortmly 
As any ear can hear. Come, let's ee 
If I could ſhake off but one ſeven years 
From theſe old arms and legs, by the good Gods, 
I'd with thee every foot. 
Cor. Give me thy hand Come. ; [ Exenrt, 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus, aui the Fdile. 5 
Sic, Bid them alt home, —He's gone, and we'll no fur- 
ther. 
The nobility are ver d, who, we ſee, have fided 
In his behalf, 
Brut, Now we have ſhewn our Power, 
Let us ſeem humbler after it is done, 
Than when it was a-doing. 
Sic. Bid them home : 
dy, their great enemy is gone, and * | 
Stand in their ancient ſtrength. | 
Brut. Diſmiſs them home. [Bri Adile. 
Euter Volumnia, 1 aud Menenius. 
Here comes his mother. 
Hir. Let's not meet her. 
Br. Why ? 
Sic. They ſay, ſhe's mad, 
Brut. They have ta en note of as. Keep on your way. 
Vil. Oh, you are well met. 
The hoarded plague o'the Gods requite your love! 
Men. Peace, 3 be not fo loud, rut 
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Vol. Tf that J could for weeping, you ſhould hear 
Nay, and you ſhall hear ſome.— vil you be gone ? 


[ To Brutus, 
Vir, | to Sicin.] You ſhall da too: I would, I had the 
power _ 
To ſay ſo to my huſband. 


Sic. Are you mankind ? 

Vol. Ay, fool; Is that a ſhame ? Note but this fool. 
Was not a man my father? Hadſt thou foxſhip 
To baniſh him that ſtruck more blows for Rome, 
Than thou haſt ſpoken words? 

Sic. Oh bleſſed Heavens! | 

Vel. More noble blows, than ever thou wiſe words; 
And for Rome's good, —T'll tell thee what Vet go 
Nay, but thou. ſhalt ſtay too would my ſon 
Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him, | 


His good ſword in his hand. 


Sic. What then? 
Vir. What then ? he'd make anend of thy * 
Vol. Baſtards, and all —— 

Good man, the-wounds that he does hear for Rome! 
Men, Come, come, peace. 
Sic. T would he had continued to his country 

As he began, and not unknit himſelf 0 


The noble knot he made. 


Brus. I would he had. 
Vol. J would he had! 
ble: 


"Twas you incens' d the ral 


Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth, 


As I can of thoſe myſteries which Heaven 
Will not have earth to know. _ 
Brut. Pray, let us go. 
Vol. Now pray, ſir, get you gone. 
You have done a brave deed. Ere you go, hear this: 


As far as doth the Capitol exceed 
The meaneſt houſe in Rome,; ſo far, my ſon, 
(This lady's huſband here, this, do you ſee) 
Whom you have baniſh'd, does exceed you all, 
Brut. Well, well, we'll leave you. 
© Sic. Why ſtay you to be baited *. 
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Vol. Take my prayers with you. 5 | 4 
I would, the Gods had nothing elſe to do. _ 
| [ Exennt!ri* tunes. | 

* But to confirm my curſes ! Could I meet 'em 


ſo to heart the baniſhment of that worthy Coriolanus, 
that they are in a ripe aptneſs to take all power from | 
the people, and to pluck from them their tribunes for 1 
ever. This lies glowing, I can tell you; and is almoſt $f 
mature for the violent breaking out, DG, 9 
Voll. Coridlanus baniſh'd? .. e = 
= FA | E Roms þ 


tus. But once a- day, it would unclog my heart 5 Ii 
tne . Of what lies heavy tobt. | 
Mex. You have told them home, | | 
And, by my troth, you have cauſe. ' You'll ſup with . 
me. 
. Val. Anger's my meat; I ſup upon myſelf, 
And ſo ſhall ſtarve with feeding Come, let's go; 
Leave this faint puling, and lament as I do, 
n anger Funo-like. Come, come, come. 
Mex, Fy, fy, fy! | . 
; -*SCENE, Anim. 
| Enter a Roman and a Volſcian. 
Nom. I know you well, fir, and you know me, 
Your name, I think, is Adrian. ; 
* Volſ. It is ſo, ſir. Truly, I have forgot you. 5 
„ * Rom. I am a Roman; but my ſervices are as you are, 1 
ty. againſt em. Know you me yet? nl 
| Volſ. Nicanor ® No. 1 
© Rom. The ſame, fir. | | 
* Vil. Yon had more beard when J laſt ſaw you, but i 
your favour is well appear'd by your tongue. What's jul 
the news in Rome? I have a note from the Volſcian 11 
ſtate, to find you not there. You have well ſaved me a 19 
6 day's journey. . i? 
e rab. © Rom. There have been in Rome ſtrange inſurrections: | 
the people againſt the ſenators, patricians, and nobles. \ 
Vol. Hath been! it is ended then? Our ſtate thinks \ ok 
not ſo; they are in a moſt warlike preparation, and 0 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their diviſion. 1 
* Rem, The main blaze of it is paſt, but a ſmall thing 1 
5 would make it flame again. For the nobles receive 'Y 
4 


Vas 


charges diſtinctly billeted, already in the entertainment, 


* 
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Rem. Baniſh'd, ſir. 
Volſ. You will be welcome with this era: Oh, w 

© Nicanor. + | 
Fm. The day ſerves well for them now. I hae Wil, Whe 
© heard it ſaid, The fitteſt time to corrupt a man's wiſe, Are. 
© is when ſhe's fallen out with her huſband. Your nc- 
© ble Fullus Aufidius will appear well i in theſe wars, his I © On : 
great oppoſer Coriolamus being now in no requeſt of his iſ © 7 | 
country. 
Vol. He cannot chuſe, I am moſt fortunate, thus To t 

8 accidently to encounter you, You have ended my 
* buſineſs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 1 
* Rom, I ſhall, between this and ſupper, tell you moi My bir 

* ſtrange things from Rome; all tending to the good oi | This er 
* their adverſaries. Have you an army ready, ſay you! 
Volſ. A moſt royal one. The centurions and their III do! 


and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom. I. am joyful to hear of their readineſs, and am 
the man, I think, that ſhall ſet them in preſent action. 
„ heartily well met, and moſt glad of your 
* company. 

« Volf. You take my part from me, fir; I have the mof 
* cauſe to be glad of yours. 

© Rom. Well, let us go together. [ Exennt, 

SEN E, before Aufidius's Hoe. 
Enter Coriolanus in mean apparel, diſguiſed and mid. 
Cor. A goodly city is this Antinm City, 
"Tis I that made thy widows ; many an heir 
Of theſe fair edifices fore my wars 
Have I heard groan and drop: then know me not; 
Leſt that thy wives with ſpits, and boys with ones, 


Enter a Citizen. 


In puny battle ſlay me.— Save you, fir. 2 Sen 
Cu. And you. 4 
Cor. Dire& me, if it be your will, tn | ge 
Where great Aufdius lies: Is he in ue! * | 4 
Cit. He is, and feaſts the nobles of the date 2 ere 
At his houſe this night. Cor. 
Cer. Which is his houſe, beſeech you? | 2 gerd 


Cit, This, here, before you. 
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Cor. Thank you, fir. Farewell. [Exit Citixen. 
Oh, world, thy ſlippery turns! Friends, now faſt- ſworn, 
© Whoſe double boſoms ſeem to wear one heart, 

* Whoſe hours, whoſe bed, whoſe meal, and exerciſe 
Are ftill together, who twin, as 'twere in love 

Unſep je, ſhall within this hour, 

On a Hliflention of a doit, break out 

Jo bittereſt enmity. So felleſt foes, - 

© Whoſe paſſions and whoſe plots have broke their ſleep 
Jo take the one the other, by ſome chance, 

some trick not worth an egg, ſhall grow dear friends, 
And inter- join their iſſues, So, with me: 


My birth- place hate I, and my love's upon 


| This enemy's town: — ll enter: if he ſlay me, 


He does fair juſtice; if he give way, 


11] do his country ſervice. | [ Exits | 


SCENE, Hall in Aufidius's Hor 5 


Enter a Cet erUng-man. 


1 Serv. Wine, wine, wine! What ſervice is here! I 


think, our fellows are aſleep. 
Enter another Serving-man. 
2 Ser. Where's Cotus ? my maſter calls for him. Carus“ 


Exit. 
Enter Coriolanus. 
Cor. A goodly houſe: The feaſt ſmells wells but I 
Appear not like a gueſt, 


Re-enter the firſt Serving-man. 


Re-enter rad Servant. 


ay, get. * ou out. 

Cor. Away! 
2 Serv, Away: Get you away. 
Cor. Now thou art troubleſome. 


2 Serv. Are you ſo brave? I'll have you talk'd with 
on. 


Euter 


1 Serv, What would you have, friend? Whence are 
you? Here's no place for you. Pray, go to the door. 


[Ex#, its 
Cor, J have deſerv'd no better entertainment, 
In being Coriolanus. Addi. ; 


2 Serv. Whence are you, fir? Has the porter his eyes 
his head, that he gives entrance to ſuch companions ? 8 


1 = 


E CORTOLANT-S. 
Enter a third Servant. The fir firſt meets him. 


3 Serv. What fellow's this? N 
1 Serv. A ſtrange one as ever I look'd on. I cannot T 
get him out o'the houſe. Pr'ythee, call wy maſter to C 
him. 
3 Serv. What have you to do here, fellow ! Pray 
you, avoid the houſe, A; 
Cor. Let me but ſtand, I will not hurt your hearth. 
3 Serv. What are you? ? Th 
Cor. A gentleman. | | Boe 
3 Serv, A . poor one. Th 
Cor. True; ſo | | 
3 Serv, Pray, 3 poor gentleman, take up ſome 
other ſtation: here's no place for you. Pray you, avoid, 0 
Come. ; \ - ( 
Cor. Follow your Gao go To 
And batten on cold bits. [Puſhes him aguny from hin, On 
3 Serv. What, will you not? Pr'ythee, tell my maſ- My 
ter, what a ſtrange gueſt he has here. The 
2. Serv. And I ſhall. Exil 2828 3 Sc 


3 Serv. Where dwell'ſt thou? 
Cor. Under the canopy. 
3 Serv. Under the canopy ? 
Cor, Ay. 
3 Serv. Where's that? 
Cor. I' the city of kites and crows. 
z Serv. T the city of kites and crows ? What an als 
© jt is! then thou dwell'ſt with daws too? 
Cor. No, I ſerve not thy maſter. 
z Serv. How, fir! do you meddle with my maſter? 
Cor. Ay, tis an honeſter ſervice, than to meddle with 
thy miſtreſs. 

* Thou prat'ſt, and pratt; ſerve with thy. trencher, 
| hence! | [ Beats, him aways 
Enter Aufidius with a Serving-man.” 

Auf Where 1s this fellow ? 
2 Serv. Here, fir. I'd have beaten him like a dog; 
but for diſturbing the lords within. 
Auf. Whence comeſt thou? what wouldſt thou | ? 
Thy name? 
"BF pra not ? Speak, man ; What's thy name? 
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Cor. If Tullus, | "3d TY, i en, 
Not yet thou know'ſt me, and ſeeing me doſt not take me 
To be the man J am, neceſſity e OE 
Commands me name myſelf 77. tf TG On! 

Auf. What is thy name . TING? 07s 9 

Cor. A name unmuſical to the Volſcians ears, 
And harſh in ſound to thine. | | 

Auf. Say, what is thy name? | 
Thou haſt a grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in t. Tho' thy tackle's torn, 
Thou ſhew'ſt a noble veſſel. What's thy name? 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown. Know'ſt thou me 

e | 8 

A. 1 . thee not :— Thy name? 

Cor. My name is Cains Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volſciaus, EN 
Great hurt and miſchief ; thereto witneſs may 
My ſirname Coriolazus. The painful fervice, 

The extreme dangers, and the drops of blood 

Shed for my thankleſs country, are requited 

But with that ſirname; a good memory, 

And witneſs of the malice and diſpleaſute | 

Which thou ſhouldſt bear me; only that name remains: 

The cruelty and envy of the people 

Permitted by our daſtard nobles, who | | 

Have all forſook me, hath deyour'd the reſt ; | 

And ſuffer d me, by the voice of ſlaves, to be ES. 

Whoop'd out of Rome, Now, this extremity | 

Hath brought me to thy hearth : Not out of hope, 

Miſtake me not, to ſave my life ; for if 

I had fear'd death, of all the men i'the world 

I'd have avoided thee; but in mere ſpite 

To be full quit of thoſe my banifhers,, _ 

Stand I before thee here. Then, if thou haft 

A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 

Thine own particular wrong, and ſtop thoſe maims 

Of ſhame ſeen thro' thy country, ſpeed thee ſtraight, : * 

And make my miſery ſerve thy turn; ſo uſe it, EL $i 

That my revengeful ſervices may prove . $ 

As bencfits to thee ;* For I will fight =o A 
85 D Againſt | 
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Againſt my canker'd country with the ſpleen © * I 
Ot all the under fiends. But if ſo be L 
Thou dar'ſt not this, and that to prove more fortunes 0 
Thou art tir d; then, in a word, I alſo am | | V 
Longer to live moſt weary, and preſent l , V 

My throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice ;* T 

Which not to cut, would ſhew thee but a fool, 

Since I have ever follow'd thee with hate, 

Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaſt, 

And cannot live, but to thy ſhame, unteſs 

It be to do thee ſervice. . 1 
Auf. Oh, Marcins, Marcius ! - | 1. 

Each word thou haſt ſpoke, hath weeded from my heart 

A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter Ge 8 

Should from yon cloud ſpeak divine things, and ſay, 

*T 75 true ; I'd not believe him more than thee, 

All noble Marcius. Let me twine _ 

Mine arms about that body, where againſt 

My grained aſh an hundred times hath broke, 

And ſcar'd the moon with ſplinters. Here I clip 

The anvil of my ſword; and do conteſt . : 

As hotly, and as nobly, with thy love, 

As ever in ambitious ſtrength I did | 

Contend againſt thy valour. Know thou, firſt, 

I lov'd the maid I married; never man 

« Sigh'd truer breath; but that I ſee thee here, 

'Thou noble thing! more dances my rapt heart, 

Than when I firſt my. wedded miſtreſs ſaw _ 

Beſtride my threſhold. Why, thou Mars / I tell thee, 

We have a power on foot, and I had purpoſe 

Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn, 

Or loſe mine arm for't. Thou haſt beat me out 

Twelve ſeveral times, and I have nightly fince 

Dreamt of encounters twixt thyſelf and me; 

We have been down together in my fleep, _ 

Unbuckling helms, fiſting each other's throat, 

And wak'd half dead with nothing. Worthy Marcius, 

Had we no other quarrel to Rome, but that 

Thou art thence baniſh'd, we would muſter all 

From twelve to ſeventy ; and, pouring war 


Into 


a 
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Into 
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Into the bowels of ungrateful Rome, | 
Like a bold flood o erbear. O, come, go in, 
And-take our friendly ſenators by the hands, 
Who now are here, taking their leave of me, 
Who am prepar'd againſt your territories, 
Tho' not for Rome itſelf. 

Cor. You bleſs me, Gods! 

> Therefore, moſt abſolute fir, if thou wilt hare 

ading of thy own revenges, take | 

One half of my commiſſion, and ſet down— 
As beſt thou art experienc'd, ſince thou know'ſt 


Ihy country's ſtrength and weakneſs—thine own ways: 


Whether to knock againſt the gates of Rome, 
Or radely viſit them in parts remote, 

To fright them ere deſtroy. But come in. 
Let me commend thee firft to thoſe, that ſhall 
Say yea to thy deſires. - A thouſand welcomes! 
And more a friend than e'er an enemy ; 

Yet, Marcius, that was much, 


I Serv. Here's a ſtrange aheration a 


him with a cudgel; wa yet my minck gave me, his 
clothes made a falſe report of him. 


* 1 Serv, What an arm he has! He tac; me about 


* 


with his finger and his thumb, as one would ſet up a 


- © toÞs . 


* 2 Serv, Nay, I knew by his face that there was 
ſomething in him. He had, fir, a kind of face, me- 
* thought—I cannot tell how to term it. 

* 1 Serv. He had ſo; looking, as it were Would E 


* 


© were hanged, but I thou ght there was more in him than 


I could think. 

, 2 Serv, So did I, I'll be ſworn. He is ſimply the 
© rareſt man i'the par Fy 

© 1 Serw, I think he i is: but a greater ſoldier than be, 
* you wot one. | 

© 2 Sev. Who, my maſter? | 135 

* 1 Serv, Nay, it's no matter for that. 


© 2 Serve ni fix of him, 


S e 


Your hand; moſt wel- 


come! | Ene. 8 


* 2 Serv, By 1 hand, I had thought to have ſtrucken 
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l Serv. Nay, not ſo neither: but I take him to be 
© the greater ſoldier, | $3 

2 Serv. Faith, look you, one cannot tell how to ſay 
, ok : for. the defence of a town, our general is excel- 
© lent, | 


der. Ay, and for an aſſault too. 


Enter a third Servant. 


3 Serv. Oh, flaves, I can tell you news; news, you 


© raſcals, | 
* Both, What, what, what? let's partake. 


3 Serv. I would not be a Reman, of all nations; Thad 


© hs heve be a condemn'd man. 

Both. Wherefore ? wherefore ? 

* 3 Serv. Why, here's he that was wont to thwack our 
general, Caius Marcius. — | 

* 1 Serv. Why do you ſay, thwack our general? 

3 Serv. I do not ſay, thwack our general; but he 
* was always good enough for him. 

© 2 Serv, Come, we are fellows and friends. He was 
ever too hard for him: I have heard him ſay ſo him- 


« ſelf. | : 


* 1 Serv. He was too hard for him directly, to ſay the 


truth on't. Before Corioli, he ſcotcht him and notcht 


© him like a carbonado. | 
* 2 Serv.. And, had he been cannibally given, he might 


* have broiled and eaten him too. 


* 1 Serv. But, more of thy new — 

3 Sem. Why, he is ſo made on here within, as if he 
« were ſon and heir to Mars : ſet at upper end o'the ta- 
ble; no queſtion aſk'd him by any of the ſenators, but 
© they ſtand bald before him. Our general himſelf makes 
« a miſtreſs of him; ſanctifies himfelf with's hands, and 
* turns up the white o'the eye to his diſcourſe. But the 
bottom of the news is, our general is cut 1'the middle, 
and but one half of what he was yeſterday ; for the other 
* has half, by the intreaty and grant of the whole table. 
© He will go, he ſays, and ſowle the porter of Rome gates 
© by the ears: He will mow down all before him, and 
© leave his paſſage polled. ; | 

2 Serv, And he's as like to do't as any man I can 
© jmagine, +» 
6 3 Serv 
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© 3 Serv, Do't! he will do't: For, look you, fir, he 

has as many friends as enemies; which friends, fir, (as 

it were) durſt not (look you, fir) ſhew themſelves (as 

we term it) his friends, whilſt he's in directitude. 

1 Serv. Diretitude!—what's that: | 
* 3 Serv. But when they ſhall ſee, fir, his creſt up 

again, and the man in blood, they will out of their 

1 like conies after rain, and revel all with 
im. ä | 

I Serv. But when goes this forward? a 


* 3 Serv. To- morrow; to-day; preſently, You fhall 


have the drum ftcuck up this afternoon. Tis, as it 


were, a parcel of their feaſt, and to be executed ere they 
wipe their lips. | 


2 Serv. Why, then we ſhall have a ſtirring world 


again. This peace is nothing, but to ruſt iron, encreafe 
tailors, and breed ballad-makers, 
* 1 Serv, Let me have war, fay I; it exceeds peace, 


as far as day does night; it's ſprightly, waking, audi-- 


ble, and full of vent. Peace is a very .apoplexy, le- 
thargy; mull'd, deaf, ſleepy, inſenſible; a getter of 
more baſtard children than war's a deſtroyer of men. 
2 Serv. Tis ſo: and as war in ſome ſort may be 
ſaid to be a raviſher; ſo it cannot be denied, but peace 
is a great maker of cuckolds. | | 

1 Serv. Ay, and jt makes men hate one another. 

© 3 Ser, Reaſon ; becauſe they then leſs need one 
another. The wars, for my money. I hope to ſee 
Romans as cheap as Yolſcians. 

They are riſing, they are riſing. +'þ 

* Both. In, in, in, in. 


SCENE, The Forum. 
| Euter Sicinius and Brutus. 0 
Sic. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him: 


¶Exeunt. 


His remedies are tame 1'the, preſent peace 
And quietnefs o'the people, which before 


Were in wild hurry. Here he makes his friend 


* Bluſh, that the world goes well; who rather had, 
Tho' they themſelves did ſuffer by't, behold 


« Diſſentious numbers peſtering the ſtreets, than ſee 


D 3 6 Ou © 


we TIS 


—— — — — —— po an * 


wit, e 


34 — 


rn 


e 


* 

r. RC 

—_ . - „ „ — 
2 


—— — — ͥ ͥ ́ > — 


78 CORIOLANUS. 
Our tradeſmen ſinging i in their ſhops, and going 


— 


About their functions friendly.“ PT 
Enter Menenius. 5 R 
Brut. We ſtood tot in good time. Is this Menenins * A 
Sic. Tis he, tis he. 0 he is grown moſt Kind of late, A; 
Hail, fir! D 
. Men. Hail to you both 
Sic. Your Coriolauus is not much miſs'd, W 
But with his friends : the commonwealth doth ſtand, Th 
And ſo would do, were he more angry at it. W 
Men. All's well, and might have been much better, if = 
He could have temporiz'd. 
Sic. Where is he, hear you? - 
Men. Nay, I hear nothing. Th 
His mother and his wife hear nothing from him. 
© Enter three or four Citizens, W 
, Al. The Gods preſerve you both! \ | Ar 
Sic. Goode en, neighbours. W. 
* Brat. Good &en to you all; good-e'en to you all, Bei 
4 1 Cit. Ourſelyes, our wives, and children on our * 
knees, 5 . Ah 
« Are bound to. pray for you both, | Of 
Sic. Live and thrive! 
* Brut. Farewel, kind neighbours; we wiſh' d Corielanut 11 
Had lov'd you as we did. | E/ 
Al. Now the Gods keep you 
© BethT ri. Farewel, farewel. [ Exennt Citizen:, F 
Lic. This is a happier and more comely time, All 
Than when theſe te lows ran about the Recs, 5 Th. 
Crying confuſion | "I 
Brut. Caius Marciis was . Wo 
A worthy officer i'the war; but e No 
O'ercome with pride, ambitious paſt all thinking, 7 
Self-loving— | The 
Sic. And affecting one ſole throne, 5 5 Mo 
Without aſſiſtance. . 8 
Men. I think not ſo. N 0 
Sic. We had by this, to all our lamentation 5 Ho 
Tf he had gone forth conſul, found it ſo. f Joir 
Brut. The Gods have well prevented 1 17 and Rome oh 
Sits ſafe and ſtill without him. 1 


8 „ Enter 


* 


Ti 


fer 


We have record, that very well i it can; 


Go whip him fore the ee s eyes His raiſing! | . 
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Enter Adile. 

Ad. Worthy egy 
There is a ſlave, whom we have put in priſ on, 
Reports, the Volſciaus, with two ſeveral powers 
Are entered in the Roman dernen! ; 
And, with the deepeſt malice of the war, 
Deſtroy what lies before en. 

Men. "Tis Aufidius, = 
Who, hearing of our. Marcius daniſhment; 
Thruſts forth his horns again into the world ; 
Which were in-ſhell'd when Marcius ſtood for hmm: 
And durſt not once peep out. 

Sic. Come, what tal you of Marcins ? 
Brut. Go ſee this ramourer whipt.—lt cannot be, 
The Volſciant dare break with us. j 

Men. Cannot be! þ 


4 
l 
4 
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And three examples of the like have been | 
Within my age. But reaſon with the fellow g 
Before you puniſh him, where he heard this; | 
Leſt you ſhould chance to whip your information, - 
And beat the meſſenger, who bids beware 
Of what 1s to be dreadet. b 
Sic. Tell not me— — "A i 
I know, this cannot be. ; Toe 4 
Brut. Not poſſible. : = 1 
Enter a Me W © 
Myz/. The nobles in great earneſtneſs are going 5 | 


All to the ſenate-houſe : ſome news is come, | , M 


That turns their countenances. | 1 


Sic. Tis this ſlave . 2 
Nothing but his re 
Mef. Ves, wor bo fir, ry | | 
'The ſlave's report is ſeconded ; and more, . _ | 
More fearful 1s delivered. | | 
Sic. What more fearful ? þ 
Mef. It is ſpoke freely out of many 3 | 5 
How probable I do not know, that Marcius, 2 6 


Jens with petty leads 2 power gainſt Rame, | 
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And vows wer, - as 2 as between 9 
Ihe young'ſt and oldeſt thing. | Ait. 
Sic. This is molt likely! | 
Brut. Rais'd only, that the wakes ſort you! with 
Good Marcius home again. 
Sic. The very trick on't. 
Men. This is unlikely. | 
He and Arjidins can no more atone, 
Than violenteſt contrariety. 
Enter another Meſſenger. 
« Me/. You are ſent for to the ſenate : 
* A fearful army, led by Caius 7 06th 
* Aﬀociated with Aufidius, rage 
© Upon our territories ; and have already 
* Oferborne their way, conſum' d with Gas, and took 
« What lay before them. | [ Exit.” 
Enter Cominius. 
Com. Oh, you have made good work ! 
Men. What news? what news? 
Com. You have holp to raviſh your on an ghters, and 
| To melt the city leads upon your pates; | 
* To ſee your wives diſhonour'd to your noſes 
| Men. What's the news? what's the news? 
Com. Your temple's burned into cement ; and. 
Pour franchiſes, whereon you ſtood, confin'd 
Into an augre's bore. | 
Men. Pray now, the news! we 
You have made fair work, I fear me. 7" your news ? 
If Marcius ſhould be joined with the olſcians 
Com, If? He is their God; he leads them like a thing 
Made by ſome other deity than Nature, | 
| Pha ſhapes man better ; and they follow him, 
=. ainſt us brats, with no leſs confidence 
| 'E Than boys purſuing ſummer butterflies, 


| Or butchers killing flies. 
bi Men. You've made good work, | 
1 You and your apron- men; you that ſtood fo much 
Il Upon. the To of occupation, and 
I be breath of garlick-eaters | 
{ (uam. He'll ſhake your Rome about your ears. * 
. ; 7 i. 
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Men. As Hercules did ſhake down mellow fruit, 
You have made fair wor! 
Brut, But is this true, fir? 
Com. Ay; and you ll look pale | 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do ſmilingly revolt: and who reſiſt, 
Are mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
And periſh conſtant fools, Who is't can blame him? 
Your enemies, and his, find ſomething in him. 
Men. We are all undone, unleſs 
The noble man have mercy. | 
Com. Who ſhall aſk it? 
The tribunes cannot do't for ſhame 7 the people 
Deſerve ſuch pity of him, as the wolf _. 
Does of the ſhepherds : for his beſt friends, if they 
Should ſay, Be good to Rome, they charge him even 
As thoſe ſhould do that had deſerv'd his hate, 
And therein ſhew'd like enemies. 
Menu. Tis true: 
| If he were putting to my houſe the brand 
That ſhould conſume it, I have not the face | 
To ſay, *Beſeech you, ceaſe. You have made fair hands, 
You and your crafts! you have crafted fair! 
Com. You have brought 2 
A trembling upon Rome, ſuch as was never 


2 


So incapable of help. 
Ti. Say not, we brought it. 
f Mex. How ! was it we? we lov'd him; but, like beaſte, 
And coward nobles, gave way to your cluſters, 
„ Who did hoot him out o' the city. 


Cm. But ] fear, | 
They'll roar him in again. Tullus Aufidrus, 
The ſecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer—Deſperation 
Is all the policy, ſtrength, and defence, 
That Rome can make againſt them. 

Enter à troop of Citizens. 
Men. Here come the cluſters—— 


And is 4ufidins with him ?—You are they 
That made the air r when you caſt 


5 ”_ Your - 
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Your linking , greaſy , in Ne at 

Coriolanus' 4. Now he's comin 

And not a hair upon a ſoldier's head; | 
Which will not prove a whip ; as midny coxcombs, 

As you threw caps up, he will tumble down, 

And pay you for your voices. Tis no matter; 

If he ſhould burn us all into one coal, 

We have deſerv'd it. 

Omnes. Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit, For mine own part, £7 
When I ſaid, bar; him, I ſaid, twas pity. 

2 Cit. And ſo did I. 

3 Cit. And ſo did I; and, to fay the truth, ſo aid very 
many of us. 'That we did, we did for the beſt; and 
though we willingly conſented to his baniſhment, yet it 
was againſt our will. 

Com. You are goodly things. You, voices !— 

Men. You have made you good work, 
You and your cry ! Shall us to the Capitol ? 

Cem. Oh, ay, what elſe? ¶ Exeunt Com. and Menen. 

Sic. Go, maſters, get you home, be not diſmay'd. 
Theſe are a ſide, that would be glad to have 
This true, which they ſo ſeem to fear. Go home, 

And ſhew no ſign of fear. 

1 Cit, The Gods be good to us! Come, a let's 

home. I ever ſaid, we were 1'the wrong; when we ba- 


niſhed him. 
«SC; 80 did we all; but come, let s home. 
Ereunt Ci FiSeNs. 

Brut, I Fa not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Brut. Let's to the Capitol—Would, half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie! i Dt: 

Sic, Pray, let us 80. | { Exennt Tribunet, 


8 CE NE, A g at a fall diſtance from Rome. 
Enter Aufidius, wvith his Lieutenant. 


rf Do they ſtill fly to the Roman ? 
Lieu. I do not know what witchcraft's in bim ; but 


Vour foldiers uſe him as the grace fore meat, 
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BB ns £3 te os 


Their | 
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Their talk at table, and their thanks at end? 
Even by your on. 


| Unleſs, by uſing means, I lame FU foot 


( mean, for your particular) you had not 


When he ſhall come to his account, he knows not 
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And you are darken'd in tus aQtion, fir, 
Auf. J cannot help it now; 


Of our deſign. He bears himſelf more proudly 
Even to my perſon, than I thought he would, 
When firſt 1 did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changling; and I muſt excuſe 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu. Vet JI wiſh, fir, 


Join'd in commiſſion with him: but either borne 1 
The action of yourſelf, or elſe to him | ö 
Had left it ſolel 

Auf. I Marr thee well ; and be thou ſure, 


What I can urge againſt him. Altho' it ſeems, 

And ſo he thinks, and is no leſs apparent 
To the vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly, 
And ſhews good huſbandry to the Volſcian ſtate; 1 
Fights dragon-like, and does atchieve as ſoon | 
As draw his ſword: yet he hath left undone 


That which ſhall break his neck, or hazard mine, 


When e'er we come to our account. 4 
Lieu. Sir, I beſeech you, think you, he'll carry Rome ? 4 
Auf. All places yield to him ere he fits down, Li 

And the nobility of Rome axe his: 

* 'The ſenators, and patricians, love him too : | 

The tribunes are no ſoldiers ; and their people - Se i 

Will be as raſh in the gepeal, as haſty | oh 

To expel him thence. | * I think, he'll be to Rome 1 

« As is the oſprey to the fiſh, who takes it 1 

Buy ſovereignty of nature.“ Firſt, he was 1 

A noble ſervant to them; but he could 8 oh 

Carry his honours even: Whether pride, 8 | 

* Which out of daily fortune ever taints _ 0 

* The happy man; whether defect of judgment. 

* To fail in the diſpoſing of thoſe chances Ag 

8 * Which he was Jord of; or whether nature, 8 | 
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Not to be other than one thing, not moving 
From the caſque to the cuſhion, but commanding * 
Even with the ſame auſterity and garb 
As he controll'd the war: But one of theſe, 
(As he hath ſpices of them all, not all, 
For dare ſo far free him) made him Rar d, 
© So hated, and ſo baniſh'd.* But he has a merit, 
To choak it in the utterance. * So our virtues 
Lie in the i interpretation of the time; 
And power, unto itſelf moſt commendable, 
© Hath not a tomb ſo evident, as a chair 
Jo extol what it hath done. 
© One fire drives out one fire; one nail, one nail; 
* Right's by right fouler, ſtrengths by Rrengths 40 fail.“ 
Come, let's away, When, Caius, Rome is thine, 
Thon art poor'f of all; then ſhortly art thou mine. 
| { Exeant. 


n — 
* 9 


. 
SCENE, A public Place in Rome. 


Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius, Brutus, with ethers, 
Men. O, I'll not go. You hear what he hath ſaid, 


# Which was ſometime his general, who lov'd 
im 


In a moſt dear particular. He call'd me father; : 


But what o'that ? Go you that baniſh'd him, 

A mile before his tent fall down, and knee 

The way into his meroy. Nay, if he coy'd 

To hear Cominins ſpeak; I'll keep at home. 

Com. He would not ſeem to know me. 
Men. Do you hear? 5 
Com. Vet one time he did call me by my name: 

J urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 

I hat we have bled together. Corrolawus 

He would not anſwer to; forbad all names; 

He was a kind of nothing, titleleſs, Po 

Till he had forg'd himf 3 name i' che bre 

Of burning Raue. 


Men. 


7. 


Len. 


nerd 
Men. Why, ſo: Vou have made good work: 
A pair of tribunes, that have rack'd for Rome, „ 


To make coals cheap. A noble memory : 


Com. I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When leaſt it was expected. He reply'd,. 


It was a bare petition of a ſtate 


To one whom they had puniſh'd, 


Men. Very well: 
Could he ſay leſs ? 
Com. I offer'd to awaken his regard 
For his private friends. His anſwer to me was, 
He could not ſtay to pick them in a pile 
Of. noiſom muſty chaff. He ſaid, twas folly, 
For one poor gram or two, to leave WO. 
And ſtill to noſe the offence. 
Men. For one poor grain or two? 
I am one of thoſe ; his mother, wife, his child, 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains; 
You a the muſty chaff, and you are ſmelt 
Above the moon. We muſt be burnt for you. - 
Sic. Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuſe your aid 
In this ſo 8 a 8 yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diſtreſs. But, ſure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the inſtant army we can make, 
Might ſtop our countrymen. 
Men. No; Tl not meddle. 
Sic. Pray you, go to him. 
Men. What ſhould I do? 
Brut. Only make trial what your love can do 
For Rome, towards Marcins. 5 
Men. Well, and ſay, that Marcius EN 
* Return'd me, as Comiuius is return'd, 
© Unheard—what then? | 
© But as a di ſcontented friend, grief-ſhot 
With his unkindneſs. Say't be ſo? 
* Sic. Yet your good will \ 


* Muſt have that thanks N after the meaſure 


As you intended well.“ 
Men. T'll undertake it: 
I think, he Il hear me. Yet to bite kia ip 
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And hum at good Cominiut, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well; he had not din'd : 

The veins unfill'd, our blood i 1s cold, and then 
We pout, upon the morning, are unapt 


| To give or forgive; but when we have ſtuff d 


Theſe pipes, and theſe conveyances of blood, 
With wine and feeding, we have ſuppler fools 
Than in our prieſt. like faſts. . III watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeſt, | 
And then I'll ſet upon him. 
Brut. You know the very road i into his kindneſs, 
And cannot loſe your way. 
Mer. Good faith, I'll prove him, 
Speed how it will. I ſhall ere long have | knowledge 
Of my ſucceſs. - E. 
Com. He'll never hear him.” | 
Sic. Not! ? | 
Com. I tell you, he does ft i in gold; his . 


Ned as twould burn Rome.; and his i injury 


The goaler to his pity. I kneel'd before him: 

*Twas very faintly he ſaid, %,; diſmiſs d me 

Thus, with his ſpeechleſs hand. What he would do, 
He fent in writing after me : what he would not, 
Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions ; : 

So that all ho e is vain; 3 

Unleſs his noble mother, and his wife, 

Who, as I hear, mean to ſolicit him 

For mercy to his country Therefore, let's hence, 

And with our fair entreaties haſte them on. Exeuni. 


SCE N E, The Volſeian Cang. 
Enter Menenius to the Watch, or Guard. 
1 Watch. Stay. Whence are you? 
2 Watch. Stand, and go back. 
Men. You guard like men: Tis well—But by your 
| leave, 4 
I am an officer of tate, i come 
To ſp with Coriolanus, 
1 Watch. Whence? 
Men. From Raue 8 . 


— — 
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'Thy rene; is my lover : I 5 been 


muſt ſay, you cannot paſs. Therefore, go back. 


Can you, when you have puſh'd out of your gates the 
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1 Watch, You may not paſs, you muſt return : our ge- 
ne 
Will no more hear from thence. | | 
2 Watch.. You'll ſee your Rome embrac'd with fire, 
before 
© You'll ſpeak with nn 
Men. Good, my friends, 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks, | 
My name has touch d your ears—it is Menenius. 
1 Watch. Be it ſo; go back: the virtue ef your name 
Is not here paſſable. - 
Men. I tell thee, fellow, 


The. book of his good acts, whence men have read "YI ; 
His fame ani 3 d, haply, amplified ; b f 


For J have ever verified my. friends 


(Of whom he's chief) with all the fize that verity =» 
Would without lapſing ſuffer : nay, ſometimes, 
Like to a bowl upon a ſubtle ground, - | 
© I have tumbled paſt the throw; and in his praiſe ; i 
* Have almoſt ftamp'd the leaſing.” Theretore, fellow, 4 
I muſt have leave to paſs. 

1 Watch. Faith, fir, if you had told as many lies in 
his behalf as you have utter'd words in your own, you 


ſhould not paſs here: no, though it were as virtuous to 
* lie, as to live chaſtely. Therefore, go back. | 


Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember my name is Mene- | 
nus; always factionary of the party of your general. | 
© 2 Watch. Howſoever you have been his har (as you | 
ſay you have) I am one that, telling true under him, | 


Men, Has he din'd, canſt thon tell ? for I would not | 
ſpeak with him till after dinner. li 
© 1 Watch, You are a Roman, are you ? 1 


Men. I am as thy general is. 
© 1 Watch. Then you ſhould hate Rome as he does 1 


very defender of them, and, in a violent popular igno- 


8 trance, . your ne your ſhield, think to front ö 
— his Ml 
1 4 > N hes. 


© interceſſion of ſuch a decaye 


„ AAA 


his revenges, with the eaſy groans of old women, the 
* virginal palms of your a or with the palſied 


Can you think to blow out the intended fire your city 


is ready to flame in, with ſuch a weak breath as this ? 


No, you are deceived ; therefore back to Rome, and 
prepare for your execution, You are condemned; our 
general has ſworn you out of reprieve and pardon. 

Man. Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, he 
would uſe me with eſtimation. | 

« 2 Watch, Come, my captain knows you not. 

Men. I mean thy general. OD 

© 1 Watich. My general cares not for you. Back, I 


4 
$ *. 


i + the utmoſt of your having :—Back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow, bo 

Enter Coriolanus, auth Aufidius.“ 

Cor, What's the matter? 335 e 

Men. Now, you companion, I'll ſay an errand for you. 
You ſhall know now, that I am ineſtimation ; you ſhall 
perceive, that a Jack gardent cannot office me from my 
ſon Coriolanus: Gueſs by my entertainment with him, 
c if thou ſtand'ſt not i'the ſtate of hanging, or of ſome 
death more long in ſpeRatorſhip, and crueller in ſuffer- 


ing. Behold now 3 ;* and ſwoon for what's to 
come upon thee.— I 


e glorious Gods ſit in hourly ſynod 
about thy particular proſperity, and love thee no worſe 
than thy old father Menenius does! Oh, my ſon, my ſon! 
thou art preparing fire for us; look thee, here's water to 
quench it. I was hardly mov'd to come to thee: but 
being aſſured, none but myſelf could move thee, I hare 
been blown out of our gates with ſighs; and conjure thee 
to pardon Rome, and thy petitionary countrymen. Ihe 


good Gods aſſwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it 


upon this varlet here; this, who, like a block, hath de- 
n ed my acceſs to thee 
Cor. Away! 
Men. How ! away? | 
Cor. Wife, mother; child, I know not, My affairs 
Are ſervanted to others: Tho' I owe ; 


My revenge properly, remiſſion lies 


% 


* 


dotant as you ſeem to be ? 


: ſay, go; leſt I let forth your half pint of blood ;—back, 
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In Volſcian breaſts. That we have been familiar, 
Ingrate forgetfulneſs ſhall poiſon, rather 5 
Than pity note how much. — Therefore, he gone. 
Mine ears againſt your ſuits are ſtronger, than 
Your gates againſt my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee, 
Take this along; I writ it for thy ſake, b 25 
. [ Gives him à letters 

And would have ſent it. Another word, Menuenius, | 
I will not hear thee ſpeak.—* This man, Aufidius, 
Was my belov'din Rome : yet thou beholdit— 

Auf. You keep a conſtant temper. [ Exeunt." 

| Manent the Guard and Menenius: 
1 Watch. Now, fir, is your name Menenius ? 


2 Watch. "Tis a ſpell, you ſee, of much power. You | 


( know the way home again. 
* 1 Watch. Do you hear, how we are ſhent for keeping 
« your greatneſs back? / | 
2 Watch, What cauſe do you think I have to ſwoon !? 
Men. I neither care for the world, nor your general. 
For ſuch things as you, I can ſcarce think there's any, 
ron are io ihght. He, that hath a will to die by himſelf, 
fears it not from another; © let your general do his worſt, 
For you, be what you are, long; and your miſery in- 
creaſe with your age!“ I ſay to you, as I was ſaid to, 
Away! | a * 607 ee 
« 1 Vatch, A noble fellow, I warrant him. Th 
* 2 Watch, The worthy fellow is our general. 
He is the rock, the oak, not to be wind-ſhaken.” 


| Exennt. 
S. CNN. 
Re-enter Coriolanus and Aufidins, 
Cor. We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
det down our hoſt. My partner in this action, 
You muſt report to the Volſcian lords, how plainly 
| have born this buſineſs. | 


Auf. Only their ends you have reſpected; ſtopt 


Your ears againſt the general ſuit of Rome: 

Never admitted private whiſper, no, 

Not with ſuch friends that thought them ſure of you. 
Cor. This laſt old man, 


Vhoz with a crack'd heart I have ſent to Rome, 
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The grand-child to her blood. But, 
Let it be virtuous, to be obſtinate. 


* Which can make Gods forſworn? 
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Lov'd me above the meaſure of a father; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateſt refuge 


Was to fend him : for whoſe old love, I have, 


'{'Tho' I ſhew'd ſourly to him) once more offer d 
The firſt conditions, which they did refuſe, | 


And cannot now accept: to grace him only, 
That thought he could do more, a very little 

It have yielded to. Freſh embaſſies, and ſuits, 
Nor from the ſtate, nor private friends, hereafter 
WillI lend ear to,—Ha! what ſhout is this? 

. | „ nt 655 [Haut within, 
Shall I be tentpted to infringe my vow, | 

In the fame time tis made? I will not 


Enter Virgilia, Volumaia, Valeria, peung Marcius, with 


Attendants, all in mourning. 
My wife comes foremoft ; then the honour'd mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
t, affection! 
. ; 
[Virgilia courteſies. 
e dove's eyes, 


All bond and privilege of nature bre 
What is thatcurt'ſy worth? or th 
Of ſtronger earth than others. 


| . I {Volumnia bob. 
As if Olympus to a mole- hill ſhould | 
In ſupplication nod : and my young boy 
Hath an aſpect of interceſſion, which 
Great Nature cries—Dery not. Let the Yol/cians 
Plough Rome, and harrow Italy; I'll never 
Be ſuch a goſling to'obey inſtinct; but ſtand 
As if a man were author of himſelf, 
And knew no other kin. WN 
Vir. My lord and huſband! — Z 
Cor. Thoſe eyes are not the ſame I wore in Rome. 
Vir. The ſorrow, that delivers us thus chang d, 
Makes you think ſo. 
Cor. Like a dull actor now, 
© T have forgot my part, and I am out, 
Even to a full diſgrace. Beſt of my fleſh, 
Forgive my tyranny ; but do not ſa . 
For that, forgive our Romaus. 0, a kiſs, 


* 


thin, 


with 


Long 


CORKLOLANTS: of 
Long as my exile, ſweet is my revenge! 
Now by the jealous queen of heayen,' that kiſs 
I carried from thee, dear, and my true hp 


Hath virgin'd it e er fince,—You Gods! I prate, 
And the moſt noble motherof the world 


Leave unſaluted. Sink, my knee, i'the earth; [ Kneels, 


Of thy deep duty more impreſſion her 
Than that of common ſons. 
Vol. O ſtand up bleſt! 5 
+ Whilſt with no ſokter cuſhion than the flint, 
I kneel before thee; and unproperly 2 
« Shew duty as miſtaken all the while [ Kucels. 
* Between the child and parent. . 
© Cor. What is this? 
© Youf knees to me? to your corrected * : 
© Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
* Fillop the ſtars : then, let the mutinous winds 


Strike the proud cedars gainſt the fiery ſun, 


* Murd'ring impoſſibility, to make 
What cannot ba, {light work.” 

Vol. Thou art my warrior: 
TROP to frame thee. Do you know this lady | ? 


png 70 Valeria. 
Cer. The noble ſiſter of Poplicola, 
The moon of Rome chaſte as the iſicle, 
That's curdled by the froſt from pureſt ſnow, 
And hangs on Diar's temple. Dear Valeria. 
Vol. Ihis is a poor epitomy of yours, 
{ Shewing Young Marcius, 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May ſhew like all yourſelf. 


Car. The God of ſoldiers, 


With the conſent of ſupreme Jove, inform _ _ 
Thy thoughts with nobleneſs ; that thou may'ſt prove 
To ſhame invulnerable, and ftick i'the wars 
Like a great ſea- mark, ſtanding every _ 
And ſaving thoſe that eye thee ! 
Fol. Your knee, firrah. 
Cor. What's my brave boy. 
Vel. Even he, your wife, this . and my 25 0 
Are ſuitors to xou. 2 
a 2 07s 
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Cor. Tbeſecch you, peace: . 
Or, if you'd aſk,” remember this before; 
The thing, I have forſworn to grant, may never 


Be held by you denial. Do not bid me 
Diſmiſs my ſoldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics: — Tell me not, 
Wherein I ſeem unnatural : deſire not 
To allay my ravages and revenges, with 
Your colder reaſons. 
Vol. Oh, no more! no more! 
You have ſaid, you will not grant us anything: 
For we have nothing elſe to aſk, but that 
Which you deny already. Yet we will aſk, 
That if we fail in our requeſt, the blame 
May hang upon your hardneſs. —Therefore, hear us. 
Cor. Aufidins, and you Volſciant, mark; for we'll 
Hear nought from Rome in private. Your requeſt? 
Vol. Should we be filent and not ſpeak, our raiment 
And ſtate of bodies would bewray what life 
We have led ſince thy exile. Think with thyſelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither; fince thy fight, which ſhould 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with comforts, 
Conſtrains them weep, and ſhake with fear and ſorrow ; 
Making the mother, wife, and child to ſee, 
The ſon, the huſband, and the father, tearing 
His country's bowels out. And to poor we, 
Thine enmity's moſt capital: Thou barr'ſt us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For © how can we, 
Alas! how can we, for our country pray, 
Whereto we are bound: together with thy victory, 
© Whereto we are bound? Alack ! or we muſt loſe 
The country, our dear nurſe; or elſe thy perſon, 
Our comfort in the country. We muſt find 
An evident calamity, tho' we had | 
Our wiſh, which fide ſhould win. Foreither thou 
Muſt, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles thro' our ſtreets ; or elſe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin: 
And bear the palm for having brayely ſhed 


Thy 


Thy 
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Thy wife and children's blood. For myſelf, ſon, 

I purpoſe not to wait on Fortune, till ; 
© Theſe wars determine.” If I cannot perſuade thee 
Rather to ſhew a noble grace to both parts, 

Than ſeek the end of one ; thou ſhalt no ſooner 
March to aſſault thy country, than to tread 

(Truſt to't, thou ſhalt not) on thy mother's womb, 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vir. Ay, and mine, | 
That brought you forth this boy, to keep your name 
Living to time. 

Boy. He ſhall not tread on me: 5 | 
* I'll run away till Lam bigger, but then I'll fight! 

Cor. Not of a woman's tenderneſs to be, 5 
Requires, nor child, nor woman's face to ſee, 
| have ſat too long. | 

Vil. Nay, go not from us thus. 

f it were ſo, that our requeſt did tend 

To ſave the Romans, thereby to deſtroy \ 

The Volſcians whom you ſerve, you might condemn us, 

As poiſonous of your honour. No: our ſuit : 

ls, that you reconcile them: while the Yo{/cians 

May ſay, This mercy we have ſhew'd; the Romans, 

This awe receiv'd; and each in either fide 

Give the all hail to thee; and cry, Be ble 

For maktng up this peace Thou know'ſt, great ſon 3 

The end of war's uncertain: but this certain, 

That, if thou conquer Rome, the benefit, 

Which thou ſhalt thereby reap, 1s ſuch a name, 

Whoſe repetition will be dogg'd with curſes, 

Whoſe chronicle thus writ, —T he man was noble, 

But with his laſt attempt he auip d it out, 

Deftroy'd his country, and his name remains 

To the enſuing age abhor d. Speak to me, ſon: 

Thou haſt affected the fine {trains of honour, 

Jo imitate the graces of the Gods; 

Jo tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'the air, 

And yet to charge thy ſulphur with a bolt, 

That ſhould but rive an oak. Why doſt not ſpeak ? 

Think'ſt thou it honorable for a noble man 

Still to remember wrongs? Daughter, ſpeak you: 
* Ss * 


/ 


He 
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He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy : F 
Perhaps, thy childiſhneſs will move him more 
Than can our reaſons. There is no man in the world An 
More bound to his mother, yet here he lets me prate Mi 
Like one i'the ſtocks. Thou haſt never in thy life « 
Shew'd thy dear mother any courteſy ; 1 
When ſhe, (poor hen) fond of no ſecond brood, «0 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and ſafely home, p 
Loaden with honour. Say, my requeſt's unjuſt, At 
And ſpurn me back : but, if it be not ſo, My 
Thou art not honeſt, and the Gods will plague thee, 
That thou reſtrain'ft from me the duty, which | 0 
To a mother's part belongs. He turns away: «B 


Down, ladies; let us ſhame him with our knees. 
| | All nec! Ah 


To his ſirname Coriolanus longs more pride, On 
Than pity to our prayers. Down: and end; _ «CG 
This is the laſt :—So we will home to Rome, To] 
And die among our neighbours.—Nay, behold us : In 4 
This boy, that cannot tell what he would have, Con 


But kneels, and holds up hands, for fellowſhip, 
Does reaſon our petition with more ſtrength 
Than thou haſt to deny't. Come, let us go. 


This fellow had a Volſcian to his mother; N 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child ton 
Like him by chance: Yet give us our diſpatch. 5. 
Jam huſh'd, until our city be afire; * 
And then T'll ſpeak a little. ; little 
Cor. Mother, mother! 3 ; peci; 
| | | [Holds her by the hands ſilei. ther 
What have you done? Behold the hav'ns do ope, upor 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural ſcene $; 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother! oh! ditio 
You have won a happy victory to Rome. * M 
But for your ſon believe it, oh, believe it fly ; 
Moſt dangerouſly you have with him prevail'd, grow 
If not moſt mortal to him. But let it come. than 
Auffdius, tho I cannot make true wars, | Si 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good Azfidins, M 
Were you in my ſtead, ſay, would you have heard moth 
of hi. 


A mother leſs ? or granted leſs, Aufidins ? Fo 


beet, 


fe elite 


Af. 
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Auf. I was moy'd withal. | 


Cor. I dare be ſworn, you were; 
And, ſir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to ſweat compaſſion. But, good fir, 
What peace you'll make, adviſe me: For my part, 
III not to Rome, I'll back with you; and pray you, 
stand to me in this cauſe. O mother! wife! 

Anf. I am glad thou'ſt ſet thy mercy and thy honour 
At difference in thee ; out of that I'll work 
Myſelf a former fortune. Aſide. 


Cor. Ay, by and by; 

But we will drink together; and you ſhall bear 
| < ; [To Vol. Vir. Sc. 

A better witneſs back than words, which we, 
On like conditions will have counter-ſeal'd. 
Come, enter with us,'—Ladies, you deſerve 
To have a temple built you : all the ſwords 
In Italy, and her confederate arms, | | 
Could not have made this peace, | [ Exennt, 


SCENE, The Forum in Rome. 


Enter Menenius and Sieinius. 
; Men. See you yon' coign o' the Capitol, yon' corner- 
one ? | . 

Sic. Why, what of that? | 

Mer. If it be poſſible for you to diſplace it with your 
little finger, there is ſome] hope the ladies of Rome, ef- 
pecially his mother, may prevail with him. But I ſay, 
there is no hope in't; our throats are ſentenc'd, and ſtay 
upon execution. | 


Sic. Is't poſſible, that ſo ſhort a time can alter the con- 


dition of a man ? | 
Men. There is difference between a grub and a butter- 
fly; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Marcius is 
grown from man to dragon; he has wings; he's more 
than a creeping thing. 7 
Sic. He lov d his mother dearly. _ 8 


Men. So did he me; and he no more remembers his 


mother now, than an eight years old horſe. 'The tartneſs 
of his face ſours ripe grapes. When he walks, he * 
= | - Ke 


The ladies make ſigns to Coriolanus. 
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like an engine, and the ground ſhrinks before his tread- 
ing. He is able to pierce a corſlet with his eye; talks 
like a knell, and his hum is a battery. He fits in ſtate 
as a thing made for Alexander. What he bids be done, is 


_ finiſhed with his bidding. He wants nothing of a God, 


but eternity, and a heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men. J paint him in the character. Mark, what mer- 
cy his mother ſhall bring from him: there is no more 
mercy in him, than there is milk in a male tyger; and 
that ſhall our poor city find ; and all this is long of you. 

Sic. 'The Gods be good unto us! 

Men. No, in ſuch a caſe the Gods will not be good 
unto us. When we baniſhed him, we reſpected not 
them: and he returning to break our necks, they re- 
ſpect not us. 

Enter a Meſſenger. ; 

Mef. Sir, if you'd ſave your life, fly to your houſe ; 

The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale him up and down ; all ſwearing, if _ 
The Reman ladies bring not comfort home, 
They'!l give him death by inches. 

Enter another Meſſenger. 

Sic. What's the news? | 77 
Me. Good news, good news; — The ladies have pre- 
| vail'd. | | 
The Yel/cinns are diſlodg'd, and Marcius gone; 

A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
No, not the expuſion of the Targuius. 

Sic. Friend, 8 
Art certain, this is true? Is it moſt &rtain ? 

Meſ. As certain, as I know the ſun 1s fire. 

Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er thro' an arch ſo hurried the blown tide, _ 
As the recomforted thro' the gates, Why, hark you ! 
| [Trumpets and fpuntss 
The trumpets, ſackbuts, pſalteries, and fifes, 
* 'Tabors and cymbals,” and the ſhouting Romans 
Make the ſun dance. Hark you! [About wwilhit, 
Men. This is good news; 
1 will go meet the ladies. This Volumnia 
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Is worth of conſuls, ſenators, patricians, 
Acity full; of tribunes, ſuch as you, | 
A ſea and land full. You have pray'd well to-day ; 
This morning, for ten thouſand of your throats 
I'd not have giv'n a doit. Hark, how they joy! 

: [ Sound ſtill avith the ſhouts, 
Sic. Firſt, the Gods bleſs you for your tidings ; next, 


mer- Accept my thankfulneſs. | 
nore Nel. Sir, we have all great cauſe to give great thanks. 
and Sic. They are near the city ? 
ou. Mei. Almoſt at point to enter. | 
Sic. We'll meet them, and help the joy. Zæeunt. 
good * Enter two Senators, with Ladies, paſſing over the ſtage, | 
not with other Lords, ; 
re- Sen. Behold our patroneſs, the life of Rome ; | 
Call all our tribes together, praiſe the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires ; ſtrew flowers before them; 
3 * Unſhout the noiſe, that baniſh'd Marcius; 
* Repeal him with the welcome of his mother. 
© Cry, —welcome, ladies, welcome [ Exennt. 


© All, Welcome, ladies, welcome! 
[AX flouriſh with drums and trumpets.” 
SCE NE, A public place in Antium. 
Enter Tullus Aufidius, abith Attendants. 
pre- Auf. Go tell the lords of the city, I en here; 
Deliver them this paper; having read it, 
Bid them repair to the market- place; where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons' ears, 
Will vouch the truth of it. He I accuſe, 
The city-ports by this hath enter'd, and 
Intends to appear before the people, hopin | 
To purge himſelf with words. Diſpatch. ——— Mott 
welcome ! 
. Enter three or four Conſfpirators of Aufidins's faction. 
Ou! 1 Con. How is it with our general ? 
frount's Auf. Even ſo, 
As with a man by his own alms impoiſon'd, 
. And with his charity ſlain. | 
vithits 2 Con, Moſt noble fir, 
I yet you hold the ſame intent, wherein 


You 
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You wiſh'd vs parties, we'll deliver you or 
Of your great danger. f. 
Au. Sir, J cannot tell; Ane 


We muſt proceed as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilſt 
*Twixt you there's difference; but the fall of either 
Makes the ſurvivor heir of all, 

Auf. I know it ; | 
And my pretext to ſtrike at him admits 
A good conſtruction. I rais'd him, and I pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth; who being ſo heighten'd, 
He water'd his new plants with dews of flattery, 
* Seducing ſo my friends: and to this end, 

He bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rough, unſwayable, and free. 

© 3 Con. Sir, Yis ſtoutneſs, 
When he did ſtand for conſul, which he loft 
© By lack of ſtooping— 

Auf. That I would have ſpoke of.” 

Being baniſh'd Rome, he came unto my hearth ; 


Preſented to my knife his throat: I took him; 7 
Made him joint ſervant with me; gave him way Bu ns 


In all his own deſires ; nay, let him chuſe Wh 
Out of my files, his projects to accompliſh, ” 
My beſt and freſheſt men ; ſerv'd his deſignments 
In mine own perſon ; holpe to reap the fame, 
Which he did end all his; and took ſome pride 
To do myſelf this wrong: till, at the laſt, 
I ſeem'd his follower, not partner; and | 
He wag'd me with his countenance, as if 
I had been mercenary. 
1 Con. So he did, my lord : 
The army marvell'd at it. And, at laſt, 
When he had carry'd Rome, and that we look d 
For no leſs ſpoil than glory— | 
Auf. There was 1t— | 
For which my ſinews ſhall be ſtretch'd upon him, 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 


As cheap as lies, he ſold the blood and labour 
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Of our great action Therefore ſhall he die, 
And I'II renew me in his fall. But, hark! 
[Drums and trumpets ſound, with great Souls of 
the people, = | | 

1 Con. Your native town you enter'd like a poſt, 
And had no welcome home ; but he returns 
Splitting the air with noiſe, 

* 2 Con. And patient fools, 
« Whoſe children he hath ſlain, their baſe throats tear 
* With giving him glory. 

3 Can. 3 at your vantage, 
Ere he expreſs himſelf, or move the people | 
With what he would ſay, let him feel your ſword, 
Which we will ſecond. When he lies along, 
After your way his tale pronounc'd, ſhall bury 
His reaſons with his body. 

Auf. Say no more; 
Here come the lords. 

Enter the Lords of the City, 

All Lords. You are moſt welcome home. 

Auf. J have not deſerv'd it. | 
But, worthy lords, you have with hezd perus'd 
What I have written to you. | 

All. We have. 

1 Lord. And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the laſt, I think 
Might have found eaſy fines ; but there to end, 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, anſwering us 
With our own charge ; making a treaty, where 
There was a yielding ; this admits no excuſe, 

Auf. He approaches; you ſhall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus, marching with drums and colours, 

Cor. Hail, lords! I am return'd your foldier ; 

o more infected with my country's love, 
Than when I parted hence, but ill ſubſiſting 

nder your great command. You are to know, 
That proſperouſly I have attempted, and 
OM ith bloody paſſage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our ſpoils we have brought _— 
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Do more than counterpoiſe a full third part Sta 
The charges of the action. We have made peace It 3 
With no leſs honour to the Antares, Th 
Than ſhame to the Romans and we here deliver, Flu 
Subſcribed by the conſuls and patricians, | Alc 
Together with the ſeal o'the ſenate, what 4 
We have compounded on. Wi 
Auf. Read it not, noble lords; : Wh 
But tell the traitor, in the higheſt degree 'Fo 
He hath abus'd your powers.* 4 
Cor. Traitor How now! : 
Auf. Ay, traitor, Marcius. | 
Cor. Marcus ! | 2 


Auf. Ay, Marcus, Caius Marcias : Doſt thou think 
F'll grace thee with that robbery, thy ſtol'n name 
Coriolanus in Corioli? 5 
You lords and heads of the ſtate, perfidiouſly 
He has betray'd your buſineſs, and given up, 
For certain drops of ſalt, your city Rome, 
(I ſay, your city) to his wife and mother; 
Breaking his oath and reſolution, hke 
A twiſt of rotten filk ; never admitting 
Counſel o'the war: but at his nurſe's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away your victory, 
That pages bluſh'd at him, and men of heart 
Look'd wondering at each other. | 

Cor. Hear'ſt thou, Mars /— 

Auf. Name not the God, thou boy of tears !— 


Cor, Ha! 

Auf. No more. 
Cor. Meaſureleſs liar, thou haſt made my heart "2 
Too great for what contains it. Boy? O ſlave !— Va 
Pardon me, lords, tis the firſt time that ever 125 
I was forc'd to ſcold. Your judgments, my grave lords, * Pig 
| Muſt give this cur the lie; and his own notion " 
| (Who wears my ſtripes impreſt upon him; that Prove 
1 Muſt bear my beating to his grave) ſhall join Whic 
2 To thruſt the lie unto him. | That 
| 1 Lord. Peace, both, and hear me ſpeak, | To C: 
Cr. Cut me to pieces, Volſcians, men and lads, Myſe 


Stain Your 


T ds 3 


Stain 


Your heavieſt cenſure, 
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Stain all your edges in me.— Boy! Falſe hound! 
If you have writ your annals true, tis there, 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your Yalſcians in Corioli : 
Alone I did it. Boy !— 
Auf. Why, noble lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your ſhame, by this unholy braggart 
*Fore your own eyes and ears? 
All Con. Let him die for't. 
All People. Tear him to pieces; do it preſently. 
| * [The crowd ſpeak promiſcusuſſy. 
He kill'd my ſon—my daughter—kill'd my couſin 
© Marcus— 
He kill'd my father 
2 Lord. Peace, ho — no outrage - peace. 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o'th* earth: His laſt offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. - 
Cor. O that I had him, h 
With ſix Aufidius's, or more, his tribe, 
To uſe my lawful ſword — 
Auf. Inſolent villain ! 
All Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. | 
{The Conſpirators all draw, and kill Mareiusz 
who falls, and Aufidius fands on him, = 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. | 
Auf. My noble maſters, hear me ſpeak. 
I Lord, O Tullus 
2 Lord. Thou haſt done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 
3 Lord. Tread not upon him. —Maſters all, be quiet 5 
Put up your ſwords. | 
Auf. My lords, when you ſhall know (as in this rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off, Pleaſe it your honour 
To call me to your ſenate, III deliver 
Myſelf your loyal ſervant, or endure 


1 Lord, 


— 
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1 Lord. Bear from hence his body, 
And mourn you for him Let him be regarded 
As the moſt noble corpſe that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

© 2 Lord. His own impatience 
Takes from Aufdius a great part of blame. 
Let's make the beſt of it. 
Auf. My rage is gone, 5 

And I am ſtruck with ſorrow.— Take him up 

Help, three o' the chiefeſt ſoldiers ; I'll be one 
Beat thou the drum, that it ſpeak mournfully— 
Trail your ſteel pikes.— Tho in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he fthall have a noble memory. 


© All. 
[ Exeunt, bearing the body of Marcius. A dead 
march founded, | 
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uſt publiſhed, making 12 handſome Volumes in Duodecims, 
ernamented with upwards of 80 Copper- plates, price 21, 25. 
bound, on Common paper, or 3l. 12s. on Royal Paper, 
ewith Proof Impreſſions ; | | 
THE 


NEW ENGLISH THEATRE; 


Containing 60 of the beſt TRAGEDIES and Comepres 
in the Exgliſs Language. Each Volume has an ele- 
gant vignette Title, and every Play a Frontiſpiece, re- 
preſenting ſtriking Likeneſſes of the moſt favourite 
Actors and Adtreſſes , defigned and engraved by the beſt 

Artiſts, 

* * Any of the plays which compoſe the Nexv Eugliſb 

Theatre may be had ſeparate, price 6d. on common, or 

15, on Royal, Paper. STR 


The following Plays have been printed fince the firſt 
Publication of the New Engliſb Theatre, and in the ſame 
elegant Manner: ; 


As you like it Macbeth 

Beggar's Opera Maid of the Mill 
Coriolanus Meaſure for Meaſure 
Cymbeline Merchant of Venice 
Hamlet Merry Wives of Windſor 
Henry IV. part 1. Much ado about Nothing 
Henry VIII. Othello : 
Hypocrite Richard the Third 

Julius Cæſar Romeo and Juliet 

King John Taming of the Shrew 
King Lear | 'Tempett 

Lionel and Clariſſa Twelfth Night aud 
Love in a Village Winter's Tale. 


N. B. The Reſt of Shakſpeare's Plays will be publiſhed 
with all convenient ſpeed. : 


The under-mentioned have lately been ornamented 
with new Plates, each containing an animated Portrait of 
Mrs. StppoNs, all drawn by S:athard, and engraved by 
the moſt eminent Artiſts ; | 


Fair Fenitent Mourning Bride 

Gameſter Venice Preſerved 

Grecian Daughter AND 

* Shore The Orphan, with the Por. 
ſabella - : trait of Miſs Branton, 
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Tier of the Plays which: compoſe the Twelve 
Volumes of the New Engliſh Theatre. 


Vol. 
Buſy Body 
Bold ke 
Conſcious Lovers 
Miſer 
Suſpicious Huſband. 


Vorl., I. 
Orphan 
Fair Penitent 


Phzdra and Hippolitus 
Tancred and Sigiſmunda 


Revenge. 

Vol. III. 
Spaniſh Friar 
Rule a Wiſe 
Old Bachelor 
Recruiting Officer 
Provoked Wife. 


Vol. IV. 
Merope 
Mourning Bride 
Jane Shore 
Rival Queens 


Gameſter. 
Vol. V. 


Way of the World 


Every Man in his Humour 


Committee 
Beaux Stratagem 
Love for Love. 
Vol. VI. 
Oroonoko 
George Barnwell 
Tamerlane 
Venice Preſerved 


Diſtreſſed Mother. 


Vor. VII. 
Provoked Huſband 
Love Makes a Man 


Drummer 


Careleſs Huſband 
Vo L, VIIE 


Funeral. 


Earl of Eſſex 


Barbaroſſa 
Mahomet 
All for Love 


Jane Grey. 


Vol. IX. 
Amphitryon 
Double Dealer 
Inconſtant 
Double Gallant 
Conſtant Couple. 

Vol. X. 
Siege of Damaſcus 
Theodoſius 
Cato 
Douglas 


Zara. 
Vol. XI. 


City Wires' Confederacy 


Country Wife 
Minor 
Wonder 
Chances. 


| Vol. XII. - 
Medea 


Grecian Daughter 


Roman Father 


elve 


